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2d rY L OR DB; 
the = + Poems bave loſt much of their An- 
cient value, yet I will preſume to make 
. . this a Preſent to, your, Lord IP 5. 
, rather, becauſe Poems. (if they have. = 
thing precious in them do, like Jewels, attrat. a 
greater eſtecm Tops .they come into the polleſſion, of 
great. Penſons, than- when they are in ordinary hands: . 
The excule which 1 men have had for dedication 
Books, has been to prote& them from the walice of 
Readers : but a defence of this nature was; fixter :for 
your forces when you were carly known to Licarned 
men (and had no prher. occaſion for your abjlirics, | bug 
to vindicate Authors) than at this Seaſon when: you 
are,of extraordinary uſe.tq,.the whole, Nation.: _ 
: Yet when I Fpnhg ider bow, many and how violene 
they. are who; perſecute Drank Poetry, I will then 
rather call chis a; :Deciratzon tha than a Preſent.; ; -AS.not in- 
tending by it to pals any _ wm obligation, but to 


receive 


am eos behi $5 
Your name is ſo eminent inthe Juſtice which you 
convey, through all the .diffepgent Memberg of this | 
great Empire, that my Rhotlians ſeem to enjoy a ber- 
ter Harbour in the Pacifique Thames, than they had ' 
on the Mediterrazean., and I have brought Solyman 


"tobe atraigu'd at your Tribunal; where you are the 


Cenſor of his civility and magnificence. 3 a 
Dramatick Poetry meets with the ſame perſecution 
now, from' ſuch whe" eicein thenldves the moſt re-. 
fin'd and civil, as it ever did from the Barbaraus.. And 
, yet whilſt thoſe vertuous Enemies deny heroique Plays 
to the Gentry, they enrertain the People with'a Se- 
titious Farce of cheir own counterfeit Gravity, But 
Thope you will not 'be unwilling” to receive (Fn this = 
Poetical dreſs) 'neithier the Beficg'd nor the Beſicgers, | 
fince they come without their vices : for as others * 
haye purg'd the Stage from cofroptions of the Art of. 
the Drama, 'fo'l have endeavour'd to cleanſe it from 
the corruption of manners; nor have T wapted care 
to render the Ideas of Greatneſs and Vertue pleafing 
and familiar. © © RO SOD TO 
In o1d Rome the Magiſtrates did not only prote& 
but exhibic Plays; and, not Jong fince, the two wiſe 
Cardinals did kindly entertain the great Images repre- 
ſented in Tragedy by Monſieur Corneille, My Lord, 
| it proceeds from the ſame mind) tot to Þe pleas'd 
with Princes on the Stage, and nor to affet"chem in 
the Throne 3 for thoſe are evet moſt inclin'd to __ 


A 
wy 


& 1 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 
the Mirror, who are unwilling to ſee the Images of 
ſuch as have juſt authority over their guilt. | 
- In this Pogm'I have reyiv'd the!remembrance of 
_ © that deſolation which was permitted by Chriſtian Prin- 
ces when they favour'd the ambition of ſuch as de- 
fended the diverſity: of. Religions (begot by the faQi- 
ons of Learning) in” Germazy ; whilſt thoſe who- 
would never admit Leatning into theit Empire (leſt it 
ſhould meddle with Religion andintarigle it withCon- 
troverfie)did make Rhodes defenceleſs ; which was the 
only fortify*d Academy inChriſtendsm where Divini- 
ty and Arms were equally/profels'd. © Fhave likewiſe, 
for variety, ſoftened the Neartial Encounters between 

Solyman and the Rhodians,with intermitgling the con« 
Jugal vertues of Alphonſo and Ianthe.', © | 
If I ſhould proceed, and tell your Lordſhip of what 
uſe Theatres have anciently been, and may be now, 
| by beightenun 7 the Characters of _Valour, Tempe- 
rance, Natural Juſtice, and Complacency to Govern- 
ment, Iſhouldfall into the ill manners and indiſcre- 
tion of ordinary Dedicators, who go about to inſtru& 
thoſe from whole abiftefed they expe proteQion. 
The apprehenſion of this errgyr makes. me haſten to 
cravepargen fgr whathas heap alp adyfald by, 


MY LORD, | 
Your Lordſhips moſt humble and 


molt obedient Servant 


[ Will. D avenant. © 


"The Perſon wpreſetted | j 


Solyman 
 Pirrhas 
Huſtaphe 
Fuſtar 
'Haly | 
. Pilleris }-- 
Alphonſo 
Admiral . 


High Marſhal > 


Roxolana. | 
Tanthe 
Women 
Women, 
Four Pdges _ 


+ The Nognificenn 
Vizier Baſſa. 
;-: Balla. 


Baſla. | 
Eynuch Baſla. ,. 


- Grand Maſter of Rhoter. 


A Ciciliar Duke. 
Of Rhodes. 

Of Ahodes. . 
Wife to Solymar. 


| Wife to Alphonſo. | 


Attendants to Roxolanas. 


: Attendants to Tanthe. 
| [Attendants to Ryxolana. 


The " LOWS 


"RHODES. 
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*\ H E Octhinent which, i Gdnipats 4 the. pa 
* Scene, confiſted of ſeyeral; Columns, of 
grofs Ruſtick' work ; which bore up' a 
| lIargeFreeſe. In the middle of the Freeſe' 
WAS A Compartiment, wherein was written, RHODES. 
The Compartiment was ſupported 'by_ divers Aabili-" 
ments of War ; intermix'd with the Military Enftgns 
of thoſe ſeveral Nations who were famous for defence 
of that Iſland ; which were the F French, Germans, and” 
Spaniards, the Italians, Avergnors, and Emeliſh : The 
Renown of the Engliſh Valour, made the Grand Ma- 
ſer Villerins, to ſele& their Station to be moſt fre- 
quently commanded by himſelf. The principal en- 
richment 


4 


miles diſtant from the Town, ES, 


2  _ TheSiegeof RHODES. _ 
richment of the Freeſe was a Crimſon Drape 
whereon ſeveral Dhlie here Kt, 5k 
on the Right hand, repri ng ſock az are © 
uſe amongſt the Weſter 
Shes: ; and on the left, ſuch as ate wie hy rhe : 
in the Eaſtern Countries and on an Antique Shield 
the Creſcent of the Ottomans. 


Thic Scene before the Firſt Entry” 


is he e Curtain being drawn up, a lightſom Sky ap- 


eard, diſcov'ring a Maritime Coaſt, full! of 
-craggy Rocks, and be ht 


whh ſepa erd 

. naturally growing upen ch Syuations ; 'anfl afar 

; the true Proſpect of the City of RHODES, when 
2 it was in proſperous eſtate ; with ſo much view of the 
4+ Gardens and Hills about i it, as the narrowneſs a _ 
!'Room could allow the Scene. In that part of thi 

_ rizon,terminated by the Sea, was repreſented the | k. 
;ſb Fleet, making towards a Framontoty, ſome few 


The Siezt off RHODES. 3 


The Firſt Entry. 


Enter Admiral. 


The ENTRY 3s preper:d by Inſtrumental Muſick. | 


Admir. Rm, Arm, villerizs, Arm! DE 
Thou haſt noletfure togrowold; _ 
Thoſe now muſt feel thy courage warm, 
Whothink thy blood is cold. | 


© Enter .7illerive.” 


Viller. Our Admiral from Sea? 
What ſtorm tranſporteth thee ? 
Or bring'ſt thou ſtorms that can do more 
Than drive An Admiral onſhore 2 
Admir. Arm, Arm, the Bafſa's Fleet appears; 

* To Rhodes his Conrſe from Chios ſteers ; 
Her ſhady Wings to diſtant fight 
Spreadlike the Curtains of the Night. 

Each Squadron thicker and ſtill darker grows 3 
The Fleet like many floating Foreſts ſhows. 
Viller, Arm, Arm, ! Letour Drums beat 
Toall our Out-Guards, a Retreat 3 
And to our Main-Guards add 
Files double lin'd from the Parade, 
Send Horſeto drive the Fields; 
Prevent what rip'ning Summer yields. 
To all the Foe wauld ſave 
| Set fire, or give a ſecret Grave. 
Admir.TTetoour Gallics haſt, * | 
Untackle ev'ry Maſt 3 - 
Hale 'em within the Peer, 
Torange and chaim'em there, 
And then behind St. Nzc las Clitts 
Shelter our Brigants, Land our Skitis. 
B piller. 


EN 


» The Stage: of RHODES. 
Filler. Our Field and Bulwark-Cannon mount with haſt ; 
Fix to their Blocks their brazen bodiesfaſt « -; 
Whilſt to their FoestheirTron Entrails fly : * 
Diſplay our Catoure, Taiſe gur Standard bi gh! Exit. Adm. 


Enter Alphonſo, 

Alphon. What various Noiſes dofnine cars invade? 
And havea Conſort of confuljon-made? 
Theſhriller Trumpet,” and T.empeſtuous Drum: 
The deaPning clamar from the Cannons womb 
Which through the Air like ſudden Thunder breaks, 
Seemscalm to Souldiers ſhouts, .and Womens ſhrieks. 
What danger (Rev'rend Lord) doesthis portend? 

Viller. Danger begins what muſt in Honour end, 

Alphon. What Vizards does jt. weax 2 

Filler. Such, gentle Prince, 
As cannot fright, but yet muſt, warn you hence. 
What canto Rhodes more fatally appear. | 
Than the bright Creſcents Thich hate Enſigns wear? _, 
Wiſe Emblems that encrealing Empire ſhow 3 he 
Which muſt beſtillin Nonage and ſtill grow. 
All theſeare yet but the fare-running Yax 
Of the Prodigious Graf? of Selywan. - .. 

Alphon. Pale ſhew thoſe Oreloenty to our bloody Croſs; 
Sink not the Weſtern Ringo in our loſs? 
Willnot the Auſ?riar Eagle moult her Wings, - 
That long hath hover'd o'rethe Gallick Kings ? 
Whoſe Lillies too will wither whenwe fade 3 
And th! Engliſh Lyon ſhrink intoa fhade. 

Yiller. Thou ſee'{t not, whilſt ſo young and guiltleſs too, 
T hat Kings mean ſeldome what their States-men do 3 
Who meaſure not the compals of a Crown - 
To fit the Head that wears it, but their own3 - 
Still hind'ring peace, becauſe they Stewards are, 
Without account, to that wild Spender, War. 


Mar. Still Chriſtian Wars they will purſue, and boaſt 
Unjuſt ſucceſſes gain'd, whilſt Rhodes is loſt : 
Whilſt we build Monuments of Death, toſhame 
Thoſe who forſook us in the Chaſe of Fame, OO 
Alphon. We will endure the Colds of Court-delaysz 
Honour grows warm in Airy Veſtsof Praiſe. Es 
On Rocky Rhodes we will like Rocks abide. 
Viller. Away, away, and haſten to thy Bride! 
'Tis ſcarcea Month ſmce from thy Nuptial Rites .. 
Thou cam'ſ{tto honour here our Fu. | 
Todignifie our ſacred annual Feaſt :' . 
We love to Lodge, not entomb a Gueſt. . | 
Honour muſt yield, whereReaſor ſhould prevail. | 
Abroad, Abroad, and hoyſ{e up ev'ry Sail 
"That gathers any Windfor $7:3/ze!. © jo 
Mar. Menlofe their Virtu's Pattern, loſing thee. 
"Thy Bride doth yield her Sex noleſs a Light, 
But, thy life gone, will ſet in endleſs Night. 7. 
Ye muſt like Stars ſhine lopgere ye expire. 
Alphon. Honour is colder. Virt 
My Honourloft, her Love would ſoon decay; _ 
Here for my Tomb or Triumph I will ſtay. 
My Sword againſt proud SolymarTIdraw, 
His curſed Prophet, and his fenſual Law.. . | 
Chorus. Our Swords againſt proud Solymax we draw, : , 
His curſed Prophet, and his ſenſual Law. . '  _ Exennt. 


Enter Tanthe, Aeloſile, Madina Cher. two Women ) bear-_. 


Tanth, To Rhodes this fatal Fleet her courſe does bear, | 
CanlT have Love, and not diſcover Fear > :- - - 
When he, in whom my plighted heart doth live 
( Whom Hymengave me mreward.. 
., Of vows, which he with favour heard, * © * 


The Siige if RHODES, | 


Enter High Marſhal of Rhodes. 


. 


a Knights: 


. 


4 4 H [ OS S 
irtue ſet on fire: 


ing two open Caſkets with Jewels. 


B 2 Ard 


6 The + Siege of R HODES. 


Andis the greateſt Gift hee're can give) , 
Shall ina cruel Siege it riſon'd bey :.... &. 0 
AndI, whom Love has bound, have libert 2? 
Away! Let'sleave our flouriſhing abodes .: -. . 
In Sicily, andfly to with' ring Rhodes., | . 
Melo. Will you. conyert olaſtruments of, War, 
Tothings which to our Sex iow brug are,, 
Which terrour.addto Death 'sdetelted face;i; 
Theſe Ornaments which ſhould your Beapty grace? 
Mad. Beauty laments! and this. exchange abhors ! 
Shall all theſe Ge msin Arms be ſpent 
Which wer py Ow nf bis Princesfent- | 


” - 0 "- F 
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To pay the Vaſour your Anceliary, >, 
Tanth. If by theirfale my Pegs be TA A d, 
Why ſhould they more than triflesbe eſteem'd, 
Iv ainly ſecur'd with Iron Bars and Locks? 
They are the Spawnof Shells, and Warts of Rocks., | 
Mad. All Madam, all's Will you from all-depart? . | 
Tenth: Lqveg Conſumption learns from Chymiſts Art. 
Saphyrs, and harder Di: 'monds mult be fold _ 
And turn'dto ſofter and more current Gald. _ bord 
With Gold we curſed: Powder, ma | Prepare, i: # 
Which muſt conſume in Nagok a thinner Air. 425 
Melo. Thou Idol-Love,1 'Te worſhip thee,no more, 
Sincethou doſt make usſorrowfu dp POOT. | 
Tanth. Go ſeek out Cradles, and with Child- hood dwell; | 
Where you may ſtill be free; - | 5 
From Loves Self-F laztery, . 
And never hear miſtaken Lovers tell 
Of bleſlings, andof joys in ſuch extreams 
As never arepolſleſt but in our Dreams. 
They woo apace, and haſten to be ſped; 
And praiſe the quietof the Eg nr | 
But mentian nat the Storms of grief and care = 9 
When Love does them ſurprize | 00S 
With ſudden Jevods, 4 as + F 
Orthey areſever'dby ambitions War. - © 
46a. Love may peebipy the Foul pleaſe: IE 5M 


* FOLIC, oY _ 
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The Siege of RHODES. 7 
But he ſhall quickly leave my heart 
When he perſwades me to depart | 
From ſuch a hord of precious things as theſe. 
Tanth. Send out to watchthe Wind ! with the firſt Gal 
Pleleave thee $7czhe 3 and, hoyling Sail, | 
Steer ſtrait to Rhodes. For Love and TI muſt be 
Preſerv'd (Alphonſo [ Jorelle loſtwith thee. '- Execunt. 


Chorus. 
By Souldiers of ſeveral Nations. 


I, Comeye Termagant Turks, - 
If your Baſ/z dares Land: ye, 
Whilſt the Wine bravely works 
Which was brought us from Candy. 


2, Wealth, the leaft of: our care is, 
For the poorne'rareundone3 
Avons, Monhenr of Paris, 
Tothe Back-{words of Londen. 


3. Dieceo, thon, ina tice, | | 
Shalt advance thy lean BeNy 3 
For their Hens and their Rice 
Make Pillaz like a Jelly. 


4. Let'emLandfine and free; # 
For my Cap though an old one, 
Such a Turban ſhall] be, 
Thou wilt think it a Gold one. 


5. Itis ſeventooneodds;... 00. Ny 
They had fafer Sail'd by us:. ;,.; 7 ack 
Whilſt our Wine laſts in Ahodes, a 
They fhall water at Chzos- .- | 


 Endof the firſt Entry. 
The 


F 
The Siege of RHODES, *© 
The Scene is chang'd; andthe City, Rhodes, appearrbe- 


leaguer dat Sea and Land: | 


| The Entry is again prepar'd by Iaſtrumental Muſick. 


Fhe Second Entry. 
Enter YVillerias' and Admiral. 


-— 4 {f bs: Blood of Rhodesgrows cold: Life muſt expire! 
Viller. The Duke ſtill warms it with his valours fire ! 

{ Admir. If he has much in Honours preſence done, . 

: Has ſay'd our Enſigns, or has others won, ' | © 

: Then he but well by your Example wrought 3 

| Whowell in Honours School his Child-hood tanght. 

Viller. The Foe three Moons tempeſtuouſly has ſpent 
Where we will never yield, nor he retent ; % 
Still we, but raiſe what muſt be beaten down ; 
Defending Walls, yet cannot keep the Town 
Vent'ring laſt ſtakes where we can nothing win 3 

. And, ſhutting ſlaughter out, keep Famine in. 

Admir. How oft and vainly Rhodes for ſuccor waits 
From triple Diadems, and Scarlet Hats? | 
Rome keeps her Gold, cheaply her Warriours pays, 

At firſt with Bleſſings, and at Jaſt with Praiſe. 

Viller. By Armies, ſtow'd in Fleets, exhauſted $pazr 
Leaves half her Land unplough'd, te plough the Main; 
And ſtill would more of the old World ſubdue, 

As if unſatisfi'd with all the New. | 
 Admir. France ſtrivesto haveher Lillies grow as fair 
. In other Realms as where they Native are. 

Viller. The Engliſh Lyon ever lovestochange 
His Walks, and inremioter Foreſts range. ' © 

Chorus. All gaining vainly from each others loſs ; 

Whilſt ſtill the Creſcert drives away the Croſs. 


D -, 
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The Siege of RHOD ES. Fl 


_. Entor lphonſs. © 


Alphox. 1. How bravely fought the fiery French, 
Their Bulwark being ſtorm'd ? 
The colder A4l-ars kept their Trench, 
By morethan Valour warm'd. 


2. Thegrave Italians pans dand fought, 
The ſolemn 8paniards too 
Study'ng more Deaths than could be wrought 
By what the raſh could do. 


3. Th' Avergnjar Colours high were rais'd, 
 * Twicetane, and twice reliev'd. 
Our Foes, like Friends to Valour, prais'd 
The miſchiefs they receiv'd. 


4. The cheerful Ezgliſh got renowns 
Fought merrily and faſt : 
*Tis time, they cry'd, tomow them down, 
Wars Harveſt cannot laſt. 


5. If Death be Reſt, herelet us dye; 
_— wearinefs - all 
e daily get by Vidory, 
Who muſt by Famine fall, 


6. Great Solyman 1s landed now 5 
All Fate he ſeems to be; 
And bringsthoſe Tempeſtsin his Brow 
Which he deſerv'd at Sea. - * 


Filler. He can atmoſt but onceprevail, 
Though arm'd with Nations that were brought by more 
Croſs Gallies then would ſerve to hale 
This Iſland to the Lyc3azſhore. R 
Adn. Letus apace da worthuly and give 2 
ne 


..10 "The Siege of RHODES. 
-___ OurStory —_ though long we cannot live. 
Chorws. So greatly da, nan dead, 
Brave wonders may be Og 
By ſuch as ſhall qux-ſtox Preirendl: eos Soofty ala 
_ And —_4 how wetfought pak nigh Exennt. 


" Enter ara Pirrhus. 


Soly. What ſudden halt hath ſtay'd thy Giſt Renown, 
O're-running Kingdoms, ſtoppingata Town? 
He that will winthe Prize 1h Honours R ace, . 
Muſt nearer to the Goal ſtil mend'hispace. 
If Age thou feel'{t, the ative Camp forbear 3; 
In {leepy Cities reſt; the Cavesgf fear, fe ot UE 5 1 
Thy mind was never valiant,,.if, when old. | 
Thy Courage cools becauſe thy blood is cold. 
 Pirrbus. How canambitious Manhood be expreſt ... 
' More then by marks of our diſdain of Reſt? 
What leſs than toyls inceflant can, deſpight @. 
Of Cannon, raiſetheſe Mounts to Caſtle-height? 
Or leſs than utmoſt or unwearied ſtrength. 
Can draw theſe Lines of batt'ry.to that length? ? : 
Solz. The toils of Ants, and Mole-hills rais'd, in ſcorn 
Of Labour, to be levell'd with a ſpurn: . | | 
Theſe are the Pyramids that ſhew your pains 
But of your Armies valour, where remains 
One Trophy to excuſe a Baſſa's boaſt ? 
Pir. Valour may reckon what ſhe bravely OY ; 
Not from ſucceſlesall her count does raife : oo 
By life well loſt we gain a ſhare of praiſe. 
If wein dangers Glaſsall Valour ſee, 
And Death the fartheſt ſtepof danger be, - 
Behold our Mount of Bodies made a Grave 3 
And prize our loſs by what weſcorn'd to faye. 
Solz. Away !'range all the Campfor an Aſſault !. 
Tellthem, they tread in Graves whomakea halt. 
Fat Slaves, who haye been lull'd to a Diſeaſe 3 


- Cramm!' dout of breath, and crippled "__ their cal; 1.» - 
| | Whoſe 


4 
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Whoſe aQtive Fathers leapt o're Walls too high 
| For themto climb : Hence from my anger fly : 


Which is too worthy for thee, being mine, 
And muſtbequench'd by Rhodian blood or thine. 


In Honour's Orb the Chriſtians ſhine ; 
Their light in War does (till increaſe; 
Thoughoft miſled by miſts: of Wine, - 
Or blinder love, the Crime of Peace. 
Bold in Adult'ries frequent change 3 ' 
 Andev'ry loud expenſive Vice 3 
Ebbing out wealth by ways as ſtrange 
As it flow'din by avarice. £ | 
Thus vilely they dare live, and yet dare dye. 
If Courage bea vertue, *tisallow'd 
But to thoſe few on whom our'Crowns rely, 
And is condemn'd as madngls in the Crowd. 


Enter Muſtapha, Tanthe veil'd. 


_ Great Sultan, Hail! though here at Land 
| Loſt Fools in oppoſition ſtand; 
+ Yet thou atSea doſt all command. | : 
Soly. What isit thou wouldſt ſhew, and yet doſt ſhrowd? 
Muſta. I bring the Morning pittur'din a'Cloud ; 
A Wealth moreworth then all the Sea doeshide; 
Or Courts diſplay in their triumphant pride. 
Soly. Thou ſeenr'(t to bring the daughter of the Night; 
And giv'{ther many ſtarsto make her bright. 
Diſpatch my wonder and relate her ſtory. 
Muſta. *Tisfull of Fate, and yet ha's much of glory. 
A Squadron of our Gallies that did ply © 
Welt from this Coaſt, met twoof $7cily» 
Both fraught to furniſh Rhodes, we gave em chale, 
And had, but for our Number, met diſgrace. 
For, grapling, they maintain'd a bloody Fight, 
Which did begin with Day andend with Night. 
And thongh tis baſhful Lady then did wear 


G | Her 


Exit Pirrhus, bowing. 


Ii 
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Her Face ſtill vail'd, her yalouy did appear : | 
She urg'd their courage when they boldly Fought, ._ 
And many ſhun'd the dangers, which fhe fought... __ 
iSoly. Where are the. limits thou. would'ſt fer for praiſe 2. 
Orto what height wilethou thy wonder raiſe > | 
 Muſta. This 1s Tanthe, the Sicilian Flower, 
. Sweeter then Buds unfolded in, a ſhower; 
Brideto Alphonſs, who in Rhodes io long, 
The Theme has been of each-Hexoick-Song 3 
And ſhe for. his relief thoſe Gallies-fraught 5 
Both ſtow'd with what her Dow'rand Jewels bought, 
Soly. O wond'rous vertueof a Chriſtian Wife ! 
Adven'tring lifes ſupport, and then her Life Po 
To. ſave her ruin'd, Lard } bidherunvail rake ſteps back... 
Tanthe. It were more honaur, Sultan; toaſJaili | 
A publick ſtrength againſt thy forces. bent; HH 
 Thento unwall this. private 'Fenement; - | 
To which no Monarch, but my Lord, has right - 
Nor will it yield to Treaty orto Might: + | | 
Where Heav'ns great Law defends him from ſurpriſe : : 
This Curtain 'onely opens to his eyes; 
Solz. If Beauty vail'd ſo vertuous be, 
*T1s more then Chriſtian Huſbands know ;-- 
Whoſe Ladies weartheir Faces free; | 
Which they to more then-Huſbands ſhow. 
Tarthe. Your Baſſaſwore, and by his dreadful Law. . 
None but my Lords dear hand this Vail ſhould draws-: 
And that to Rhodes Iſhould conducted be, 
Totake my ſhare of all his deſtiny : 


ElſeI had quickly.found . | 5+: wk 
Sure means to get ſome wound, | 
Which would in deaths cold Arms. + Ml 


My honour inſtant ſafety give. 
From all thoſe rude Alarms 

Which keep it waking whilſt live.- 

Solz: Haft thou ingag'd our Prophets plight; 
Tokeepher Beauty from my fight, 
And tocondud her. Perſon free 


The Sieze of RHODES. 12 
_ To harbour with mine Enemy? | 71 
Myftz. Vertue conſtrain'd the priviledge I gave : 
Shall I for ſacred Vertuepardon crave > 
Solj. I envy not the conqueſts of thy ſword : 
Thrive ſtill in Wicked War; 
But, Slave, how did'ſt thou dare, 
In vertuous Love, thusto tranſcend thy Lord? 
Thou did'ſt thy utmoſt vertueſhoy : 
Yet ſomewhat more does reſt, 
Not yet by thee expreſt 3 
Which vertue left for meto do. 
Thou great example of a Chriſtian Wife, 
Enjoy thy Lord, and give him happy Life. 
| Thy Gallies with their fraight, 
For which the hungry wait, 
Shall ſtrait to Khodes conducted be; 
Andas Ty paſſage to him ſhall be free, 
So both may ſafereturnto $zcilie. 
 Tanthe. May Solyman be ever far 
From impious honours of the War 
Since worthy to receive renown 
From things repair'd, not overthrown. 
And when in peacc his vertue thrives, 
Letall the race of Loyal Wives 
Sing this his bounty to his glory, 
And teach their Princes - bag ſtory: 
Of which, if any Vidtors be, 
Let them, becauſeheconquer'd me, 
Strip cheerfully each others Brow, 
And at hisfeet their Laurel throw. 
Soly. $trait to the Port her Gallies freer; 
Then hale the Centry at the Peer. 
And though our Flags ne'ruſe to bow, 
They ſhall do Vertue Homage now. 
Give Fire ſtill as ſhe paſſes by, 


And let our Streamers lower fly. 
Extent ſeveral way® 


E292 Ehor ww 


The Siege of RH O D ES. 
Chorus of Women. 


Et uslive, live | for being dead,” 
Thepretty Spots, 

Ribbands and Knats, 
And the fine French dreſs for the Head; 5 

No Lady wears. upon- her, P32 | 

In the cold, cold, Bed of Honour. © 
Beat down our Grottoes, and. hew down-our Bowers, 
Dig up our Arbours, and root up our Flowers. | 
Our Gardens are Bulwarks and Baſtions become : 
Then hang up our Lutes, we myſt f wg fv. we Drum. 


2. Our Patches ous Garks 520 oy 
(So exatt in each ſtation )_ | 
Our Powders and our Purls 
Arenow out of faſhion. . 
Hence with ouriNeedles, and give us your Spades; 5 
We. that were Ladies, grow-coorſe as our Maids. 
Our Coaches have drove us to-Ballsat the Court, 
We now muſt drive Barrows to earth up the Port.. | 


The End of the Second Entry.” | 


—_— 


The Further part of the Scene.is open d, anda Royal Pa vilion 
. appears difplay'd : ; Repreſenting Solymap's Im 6 IN Throne 3 
and about it are diſcern d the Quarters of his a ſar, and In- 


feriour Officers. 


The ENTRY is —_ by. Inamentt Myg che 
The Third Entry.” 


Enter Solyman, Pirrhuz, Muſtapha. 


"2 


Sol, Nirrbus, Draw up our Army —_ [* 
Then fromthe Groſs two ftrong Reſerves divide 3 
And 
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And ſpread the Wings; 
Asif we were to Fight, 
In the loſt Rhodiars light, 
__ Withall the Weſtern Kings ! 
Each Wing with. Janizarzes line 3 | 
The Right and Left to Haly's Sons aflign 5. 
The Groſs to Zangibar. | 
The Main Artillery 
With —_— ſhall be: ; 
Bring thou the Aear; we lead the Yar. -- 
Pirrhus. It ſhallbe done as. early as the Dawn 3 
Asif the Figureby thy hand were drawn: 
Muſtz. We wilh that waaygyto eaſe thee, conld prevent 
All thy Commands, by Meſling thy intent. 
Soly. Theſe Rhodians, who of Honour boaſt, 
A loſexcuſe, when bravely loſt : 
Now they may bravely loſe their Abodes, 
Which never play'dagainſ{t'ſuch odds. 
To morrow let them ſee our ſtrength, and weep 
Whilſt they their want of lofing blame 3. 
Their valiant folly ſtrives toolong to keep 
What might be render'd without ſhame. 
Pirrhys. * Tis well our valiantProphetdid- 
In us not only loſs forbid, 
But has conjoyn'd us ſtill to get. 
Empire muſt-move apace, 
Whenſhe begins the Race,. 
And apter is for Wings than Feet. 
Mufta. They vainly interruptour ſpeed, 
And civil Reaſon lack, 
To know they ſhould go back 
When we determine toproceed. 
P;rrhys. When to all &Lodes our Army does appear + 
Shall we then make a ſudden halt, (F, 
And g1ve a general Aſſault? 
Soly. Pirrhus not yet, Tanthe being there :. 
Let them-our valour, by our Mercy prize.. 
The reſpite. of} this day. 
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To vertuous Love ſhall pay L648! 
' ,. A debtlongduefor all my Victories, 
Muſt. IF vertuous Beauty can attain ſuch grace 
Whilſt ſhe a Captive was, and hid, 
What wiſdom can his Loveforbid 
WhenVertue's free, and Beauty ſhews her Face? 
Soly, © Diſpatch a Trumpetto the Town 3 
Summon 7Tarthe to be gone © 
Safe with her Lord. When both are free 
And in their Courſeto $:cil, 
| Then Abodes ſhall for that valour mourn 
Which ſtopsthe haſt of our return. 
Pirrbas. Thoſe that in Grecian Quyyrics wrought, 
And Pioneers from Lycia brought, fe IT 
Wholike a Nationina throng appear, 
So great their number is, are landed here: 
Whereſhall they work ? | 
Soly. Upon Philermus Hill. ON 
"There, erethis moon her Circle fills with days, 
They ſhall; by puniſht ſloth and cheriſh'd (kill, 
A ſpacious Palace ina Caſtle raiſe : 
A Neighbourhood within the Rhodians view 3 
Where, if my anger cannot them fubdue, 
My patience ſhall out-wait them, whilſt they long 
Attend to ſee weak Princes make them ſtrong : 
ThereT le grow old, and dye too, if they have 
Theſecret Art to faſt me to my Grave. Exennt. 


TheScene is chang'd tothat of the Fown Beſicg'd. 
Enter Yillerias, Admiral, Alphonſo, Tanthe. 


Fill, Hen we.-Zanthe, would this aft commend, 
We know no more how to begin 
Than we ſhould do, if we were in, 
How ſuddenly to make an end. 
Adm. What Love was yours which theſe ſtrong bars of Fate 
Were all too weak to ſeparate ? + 
Which? 


#: 
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Which ſeas and ſtorms could not divide, 
Nor all the dreadful T#rk;fþ pride? 
Which paſs'd ſecure, though not unſeen, 
Even double guards of Death that lay between. 
Fill. What more could Honour for fair Vertue do > 
What could Alphonſo venture more for you ? 
Adm. With wonder and with ſhame we maſt confeſs 
All we our (elves can do for Rhodes, is leſs. | 
Vill. Nox did your Love and Courage a& alone. - 
Your Bounty too has no leſs wonders done. 
And for our Guard you have brought wiſely down - 
A Troop of Vertues to defend the Town : 
The only Troop that can a Town defend, 
Which Heay'n before for ruine did intend. 
Adm. Look here ye Weſtern Monarchs, look with ſhame, 
Who fear not a remote, though common Foe; 
The Cabinet of one illuſtrious Dame 
| Does more than your Exchequers joyn'd did: do. - 
Alphon. IndeedIT think, 7anthe, few 
So young andflourifhing as you, 
Whoſe Beauties might fo well adorn 
The Jewels which by them are worn, 
Did ever Muſquets for them take, 
Nor of their Pearls did Bullets make. 
Tanthe. When you, my Lord, are fhut up here, 
.  Expence of treaſure muſt appear 
So far from bounty, that, alas! 
It covetous advantage was : 
For with ſmall coſt I ſought to ſave 
Even all the Treaſure that I have. 
Who would not all her trifling Jewels give, 
Which but from Number can their worth derive. : 
If ſhe could purchaſe or redeem with them 
One great ineſtimable Gem? | 
Adm. Oh ripe perfection in a breſt ſo young! 
Yill. Vertne has tun'd her heart, and Wit her tongue. 
Adm. Though Rhodes no pleaſure can allow - 


I dare ſecure the ſafety. of 1f now 3 oY 


_ 
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All will ſolabourto fave yon, 
As that will fave the City too. ._ . 
Tanthe. Alas! the utmoſt I have done 
More than a juſt reward has won, 
If by my Lord and you it be but thought, 
T had the care to ſerve him as I ought. 
Fill. Brave Duke farewel, the Scouts for Orders yai 
And the Parade does fill. 8; 
Alph. Great Maſter, I'll attend your pleaſure ſtrait, 
And ſtrive to ſerve your will. Exeunt Vill. Adm. 
Janthe after all this praiſe 
Which Fame ſo fully to.you pays, . 
For that which all the world befide 
Admires you, I alone muſt chide. 
Are you that kind and vertuous Wife, 
Who thus expoſe your Husband's Life? 
The hazards, Loth at Land and Sea, 
Through which ſoboldly thou haſt run, 
Did more aſlault and threaten me 
Than all the Sultan. could have dane. 
Thy dangers, could I them have ſeen, 
Would not to me have dangers been, 
But certain death : Now thou art here 
A danger worſe than death I fear. 
Thou haſt, 7:the, honour won, 
But mine, alas, will be undone : 
For as thou valiant wer't for me, 
T ſhall a Coward grow for thee. ET _— 
Tanthe. Take heed Alphonſo, for this care of mi, 
Will to my Fame injurious be 3 
Your love will brighter by it ſhine, 
But it eclipſes mine. 
Since I would here before, or with you fall, 
Death needs but becken when he means to call. 
Alphon. Tanthe, even in this you ſhall command, 
And this my ſtrongeſt paſſion guide; 
Your vertue will not be deny'd : 
It could even Solymar himſelf withſtand 3 
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To whom it did fo beauteous ſhow : 

It ſeem'd to civilize a barb'rous Foe. - 

| Of this-your ſtrange eſcape, -Tanthe, lay, 
Briefly the motive and the way. 

Tanthe. Did I not tell you how we fought, 
How I was taken, and how brought 
Before great Solyman? butthere 
I think we interrupted were. 

Alphon. Yes, but we willnotbe ſo here, 

Should Solymar himſelf appear. 
 Tanthe. It ſeems that what the Baſla of me ſaid, 
Had ſome reſpe&and admiration bred | 
In Solyzear; and this to me increaſt | 
The jealoufies which Honour did ſuggeſt. 
Allthat of T#rks and Tyrants I had heard, 

But that I fear'd not Death, I ſhould have fear'd.. 
I, toexcuſe my Voyage, urg'd'my Love 

To your high worth 3 which did ſuch pity move, 
That ſtraight his uſage did reclaim my fear 3 
Heſeem'd incivil France, and Monarch there : 


Tart. He gave me you 3. / 

And you may homewards now ſecurely ge 
Through all his Fleet. = 
 Alph. But Honour ſays not ſo. 

Tart, If that forbid it, you ſhall never ſee 
ThatT and that will diſagree : 
Honour will ſpeak the ſameto me. 

Alph. This Chriſtian Turk amazesme, my Dear! 
How long, ZTarthe, ſtay'd you there? 

Tarthe. Two days with Muſtapha. 

Alph. How do you ſay ? | 
Two days, and two whole nights? alas ! 
_ Tanthe. Thatit, my Lord, nolenger was, 
D 
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Is fuch a mercy, astqo lang I ſtay, . | 
E'reat the Altar thanks to Heay'n I pay: 
Alph. To Heav'n, Confcllianſpould ny the way. 
{1 " Exak. Tanthes 
Sheis all Harmony, and faix. as light, . 7 193200 1 bi vin, 
But brings me diſcord, andithe Clouds of tight. 
And Solymar does think Heav/ns joys: tobe ; 
In Women not ſo fair as ſhe... ,,; |;-.; 4 28 Airs 1 
'Tis ſtrange! Diſmiſs1ſo, fair an! Ememy,! | 1 a9? acl.” 
She was his own by right. of. War; LIrrs 12 
Wearehis Dogs, and fuck as The, bag __ are. 
O wondrous Turk{h chaſtity! | 3-344 Sf, 
Her Gallies, fraight, and thoſe toſend: - tt th 
Intoa Town which he would: fake! Teil 
Are webeſieg'd then by a friend? .;.....- !:: 
Could Honour ſuch a' Preſent make, 
Then when his Haugur ts/at ftake 2 
Againſt it ſelf, does Honqur booty, play? 
We have the liberty-togo-away |. £) 
Strange above mixacle !- But whocan ſay -. 
IF in his hands we once {hould be _ 
What would become of her? For what of me, 
Though Love is blind, ev/n; Love may ſee. 
Comeback my thoughts, you muſt not rove! : 
For ſure 72rthe does Alphonſo Love! F-. 
Oh $olymay, this myſtique att of thine, 
Does all my quiet undermine : 
But on thy Troops, if not on Thee, _ Biz; 10 "1 
T his Sword wy cure, and my. rryengeſhall be ' ft ,{Extto 


* 
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"Enter Roxolews, Pirrhbas. Ruſtas. 


Ruſt. You come from Sea as Venus came before; 
Andſeem that Goddeſs, but miſtake her ſhore. | 

Pirrh. Her Temple didin fruitful-Cyprav ſtands; | . 
The $»ltaz wonders why in Ahodes you Land. 

Anſt. And by your ſadden Voyage heidoth fear | 
Fhe Tempeſt of your Paſſion drove you here. .: 


5 Roxol. 
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Roxol. Ruſtan, T bring more wonder thanTfind:; 
And it is morethan humour bred that Wind 
Which'witha forward Gale 
' Did make me hither fail, 
Ryſt. He does your forward Jealoufie reprove. 
Roxol. Yet Jealoufie JQes ſpring from too much Love ; 
If minebe Guilty:-of exceſs, Hs 
I dare pranounce:it ſhall graw leſs. _ 
' Pzrrh, You boldly threatenmorethan we dare hear. 
' Roxol. That, which you call your Duty is your fear. 
" Auſt. We have ſome Valour or our wounds are feign'd. 
: Roxpt. What has your Valourfrom the Rhodjars gain'd? 
' Unleſs 7erthe, as a prize, you boaſts *' 
Who now has got that heart which I have loſt. 
Braveconqueſt, wherethe Takers (elf is taken ! 
| And, as a Preſent, I 
Bring vainly;*ereIdye, ' 
That heart to him which he has now forſaken. 
' Auſt. Whiſpers of Ennuchs, and by Pages brought 
ToTricia, you haveup to Story wrought. 
Roxol. Lead tothe Snltan's Tent ! Pirrhys, away !? 
Forl dare hear what/he himfelf dares ſay. Þ + 


Chorus 


| Of Men and Women. 
Men. N JE wivesallthat are, and wives would be, 
Unlearnall ye learnt here, of one another, 
And all ye have learnt of an Aunt ora Mother : 
Then ſtrait hither come; a new Pattern to fee, 
Which in a good humour kind fortune did ſend 5. 

A Glaſs for your'mmds; as well as your Faces : 

Make haſte then andbreakyour own Looking-glaſless 
If you ſee but yourſelves, you'l never amend. | 

Women. You that will teachus what your Wives ought to do, 

Take heed 3 there's '# Pattern in Towntoo for you. © © | 

Be you but Alphonſos, andye- | © wy 


Perhaps Tanthes will be. D 2 Mens 
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Men. Be you but Zarthes,. and we NY 
Alphonſos a while will be; | 
Both. Let both ſides begin then, rather than neither ; 
Let's both joyn our hands, and both mend together. 


End of the Third Entry. 
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The Scene is vary'd to the Proſpe& of Mount Philermns : 
Artificers appearing at work about that: Caſtle which was 
there, with wonderful expedition,  ereted by  golyway. 
His great Army 1s diſcovered in the Plain below, drawn up 
in Battalza, as if it were prepar'd fora general Aſſauls. 


The Entry #« again prepar'd by Inſtrumental Mulick.. 
The Fourth Entry. - 
Enter Solymaz,. Pirrbus, Muſtaphas 


Sol. Efaſe my Paſs-port, and reſolve to dyes. 
R Only for faſhions ſake; for: company 2 

Oh coſtly (cruples ! ButTletry to be, 
Thou ſtubborn Honour, obſtinate as thee. 
My Pow'r thou ſhalt not vanquiſh by thy will, 
I will enforce tolive whom thou would'{t kill. 

Pirrhus. They into morrows ſtorm will change their mind, 
; Then, thoughtoolate inſtructed, they ſhall find, - 

"That thoſe who your proteQtion dare rejeft 

' No humane Power dares venture to protect. 
They are not Foes, but Rebels, who withſtand 

Thepow'r that does their Fate command. 

Soly. Oh Muſtapha, our ſtrength we meaſure ill, 
We want the half of what we think we have; 
For weenjoy the Beaſt-like pow'r to kill, 

Bnt not the God-like pow'r to ſave. 
Wholanghs at Death, Jaughsat our higheſt Pow's 3 
The valiant manis his own Emperour.. Os 

| Muſt, 
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Muſiz. Your pow'r toſave, you haveto them made known. 
Who ſcorn'd it with ingrateful pride; 
Now, how you can deſtroy, muſt next be ſhown 
And that the Chriſtian world has try'd. 
Soly. *'Tis ſuch a (ingle pair 
Asonly equal are 
Unto themſelves; but many ſteps above 
All others who attempt to make up Love. 
Their Lives will noble Hiſtory aftord, 
And muſt adorn my Scepter, not my Sword. 
My ſtrength in vain has with their virtue ſtrove; 
In vain their Hate would overcome my Love. 
My favours Fle compel them to receive : | 
Go Auſtapha,and ſtricteſt Orders give, 
Through all the Camp, that in Afault they ſpare 
( And in the Sack of this preſumptuous Town ) 
The lives of theſe two ſtrangers, with a care 
Above the preſervation of their own. 
Alphonſo has ſo oft his courage ſhown, | 
Thathe to all but Cowards muſt be known. Ye Ln 
Tanthe 1s (o fair that nonecanbe - 
Miſtaken amongſt thouſands, which is ſhe. 


The Scene returns to that of the Town Belieg'd, 
Enter Alphonſs, Tanthe. 


Tanthe. Alphonſo, Now the danger grows ſonear, 
Give her that loves you, leave to fear. 
Nor dol bluſh, this paſſion to confeſs, 
Since it for object has no leſs 
Than even your liberty, or life 5 
I fear not as a Woman, but a Wife. 
We were too proud nouſe to make 
Of Solas obliging proffer 3 
For why ſhould Honour ſcorn to take: 


What Honour's {elf does to it offer. | 
Bo Alph. 
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Alph. To be o'recome by hisvidorious aca 

Will comfort toour fall afford ; 3 

Our ſtrength may yield to his 3 but 'tisnot fit 
Our vertue ſhould to his ſubmit io 

In that, Tanthe, T muſt be 
Advanc'd, and greater far than he. 

Tanthe. Fi ghting with him who ſtrives to be yout friend, 
Younot with Vertue, but withPow'r,contend. ©» [i 

Alph. Forbid it Heav'n, our friends ſhould think that Y 
Did merit friendſhipfrom an Enemy. © 
 Janthe. He is a Foeto Rhodes, andnatto you. | 

Alph. In Rhodes befieg'd, we muſt be Ahodranttoo; «i: 

. Tanthe. 'Twas Fortune that engag'd you in this Wars: 

Alph. "Twas Providence} Heaven's Pris ners here we are. 

Tanthe. That Providence our Freedom dots reſtore; $112 
The hand that ſhut, now opens us the Door, 

Alph. Had Heav'n that Paſs-port for our freedom ſent, -' - 

It would have choſe ſomebetter Inſcrument + 
Than faithleſs Solymar. 

Tanthe. O ſay not ſo! 

To ſtrike and wound the vertue of your Foe 
Fs cruelty, which War does not allow : 
Sure he has better words deſery'd from you. 

Alphon. From me, Tanthe, Noz | 
What he deſerves ffom you, you beſt muſt know. 

Tanthe. What means my Lord? 
 aAlphon. ForTI confeſs, I muſt 
The poyſon'd bounties of a Foe miſtruſt: 

And when upon the Bait I look; - - 
Though all ſeem fair, ſuſpect the Hook. 

Tanthe. He, though a Foe, is generous and true : 
What he hath done, declares what he will do, - 

Alphore. He in two days your high-eſteem has won: 
What he would do I know ; whoiknows what he has. done ? 
Done? Wicked Tongue, what haſt thou ſa}d? Aſide, 
What horrid falſhood from thee fled? | | 
Oh, Jealquſie (if Jealouſie it be) | 
Would [ had here an Aſp inſtead of Ther 


 Tanthe. 
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7anthe. Sure you are ſick, your words, alas !  F2- 
Geſtures, and looks, diſtempers ſhew. 
Alphon. Tanthe, you may ſafely paſs ; 
The Paſs, no doubt, was'meant to you. 8-7: 
Tanthe. He's jealous ſure 3 Oh, Vertue! canit be? 
Have I for this ſery'd Vertue faithfully ? Ep 
Alphonſa---=--- Fe 
Alphon.: Speak, 1anthe, and be free. 
Tanthe. Havel deſerv'd this change? 
Alphon. Thou do'ſt deſerve | 
So much, that Emperours are proud to ſerve 
The fair 7anthe; and not dare 
To hurt a Land whilſt ſhe is there. 
Return (Renown'd the ) ſafely home; 
And force thy paſſage with thine Eyes 
To conquer Rhodes will be-a prize 
Leſs glorious than by thee to be o'recome. 
But fince he longs = ſeems) fo munch to ſee, 
And be poſleſt of me, ; | 
Tell him, I fhall not fly beyond his reach : " 
W ould he could dare to meet me inthe Breach. KxiA. 
Tanthe. Tell him! tell him? Ohno, A/pho»ſo, no. 7 
Letnever manthy weakneſs know 3. | 
Thy ſadden fall will be a ſhame 
To Man's and Vertue's name. 
Alphonſo's falſe ! for what canfalſerbe 
Than to ſuſpe& that fallhood dwells in me ? 
Could $9lymar both Life and Honour give ? 
Andcan Alphonſo me of both deprive? 
Of both Spoons ; for believe 
Tanthe will diſdain to live 
So long astolet others ſee 
Thy true, and her imputed, infamy. 
No more let Lovers think they can poſſeſs 
More than a month of happinels. 
We thought our hold of it was ſtrong, 
We os our Leaſe of it was long : . 
But, now, that all may ever happy prove, | 
Let never any love. , 


And 
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 Andyet theſe troubles of my Love to me 
| Shall ſhorter than the pleaſures be, 
T'Ikill to morrow laſt; then the Aſſault - 
Shall i@vih my misfortune and his fault. 
I to my Enemies ſhall doubly ow, | ; 
* Forſavingme before, for killing now. . Exit. 


Enter pillerias, Admiral. 


Adm. From out the Camp a valiant Chriſtian Slave 
Eſcap'd, and to our Knights aſſurance gave 
Thatat the break of day 
Their Mine will play. 
Vill. Oft Martiningas ſtruck and try'd the ground, 
And counter-digg'd, and has the hollows found : 
| _VWeſhallprevent 
Their dire intent. | 
Where is the Duke, whoſe Valour ſtrives to keep 
Rhodes ſtill awake, which elſe would dully ſleep ? 
Adm. His Courage and his Reaſonis o'rethrown. - 
Fill. Thoulſing'ſt the ſad deſtruftionof our Town. 
Adm. I met him wild asall the winds, 
j > When inthe Ocean they conteſt: 
And diligent ſuſpition finds Fj 
; Heis with Jealouſie poſleſt. 
V;ll. That Arrow, once miſdrawn, muſt ever rove. 
O weakneſs, ſprung from mightineſs of Love! 
. O pity'd Crime ! 
Alphonſo will be overthrown 
Unleſs we take this Ladder down, 
Where, though the Rounds are broke, 
He does himſelf. provoke: 
Too haſtily to Climb; 
Adm. Inviſibly, as dreams, Fame's wings 
Fly every wheres "| 
Hov'ring all day o're Palaces of Kings 3 
* Ar night ſhe lodges in the people's ear : 
Already they perceive Alphonſo wild, | 


The Siege of RHODES. 

And the belov'd 7anthe griev'd. 
7:11. Let us no more by Honour be beguil'd ; 

This Town can never be relicy'd; 

Alphonſo and Tanthe being loſt, | 

Rhodes, thou doſt cheriſh Life with too much coſt;þ 

. .Chorws. Away, unchain the Streets, unearth the Ports. 

\ Pull down each Barracade | : 

Which womens fears have made, 

And bravely.Sally out from all the Forts! | 

Drive back the Creſcents, and advance the Croſs, 

Or ſink all humane Empires 1n our loſs ! 


Enter Roxolana, Pirrhys, Ruſtan, and two of her Wome, 


Roxol. Not come to ſee me ere th' Aſſault be paſt 2 

Fir. He ſpoke it not in anger, but in haſte. 

Ruſt. If mighty Solyman be angry grown, 
It is not with his Empreſs, but the 'Town. 

Roxol. When ſtubborn Rhodes does him to anger move, 
"Tis by detaining there what he does love. 

Pir. He is reſolv'd the City to deſtroy. 

Rox. But mare reſolv'd Tarthe to enjoy. 

Ruſt. 'T' avoid your danger ceaſe your Jealouſie. 

Rox. Tell them of danger who do fear to dye. 

Fir. None but your al dares threaten you with Death. 

1.//07:. Do not your beauty blaſt with 


your own breath. 

2.0m. You leſſen't in your qQwn eſteem 
When of his Love you jealous ſeem. 

1.1/0. And but a faded beauty make it 

| When you ſuſpe& he can forfakeit. | 

2.1/0. Believe not, Empreſs, that you a decay'd, 
For ſo you'l ſeem by jealous paſſion ſway'd. 

Rox. He follows paſſion, I puriue my Reaſon: 
He loves the Traitor, and I hate the Treaſon. 
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. Enter Haly.. 


They Sally out where we muſt enter-in.. | Ruſtan, 
Roxol. Let Solyman forget his.way toGlory, in Chorws, 
Increaſe in Conqueſt and grow leſs in Story. 
Thathonour which in vain. 
His valonrſhrinksto gain, _ 
When from the Rbodianrhe Trthe takes, 
Is loſt in loſing me whom he forlakes, Excunt ſeveral ways, 


Haly. Our foes appear! Th' aſſaultwill ſtrait begin. are, 


Chorus of Wives, 
F.. 


1, His curſed Jealoufie, whatis't? 

2. 'Tis Love that has loſt it ſelf in a Miſt; 

3. "TiLove being frighted out of his wits. 
4. 'I is Love that has a Fevergot 3 

ike that is violently .hot3 

But troubled with cald and trembling fits, 


_ *Tis yet amore unnatural evil: ( with a Devil; 


Chorus, 'Tis the Godof —_ 'tis. the God of Love, polleſt 
2. | 


x4. 'Tis rich corrupted Wineof Love, 
Which ſharpeſt Vinegar doesprove. 


2. From all the ſweet Flowers which might Honey make, 
It does a deadly Poyſonbrin 


3. Strange Serpent which it ae If doth fring! | 
4. It never can ſleep, and dreams: awake. 
5- It ſtuffs upthe Marriage-bed with thorns.” 
Chorns.Tt gores it {cIf, it gores it ſelf, with imagin [ions 


The End of the. Fourth Entry. 
” 7 | The | 
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Thes Scene is chang' dinto a Repreſentation of a general Aſſault 
given to the Town; the in =y of the my mY 
diſcern'd at the Engliſh Station: | 


The ENTRY 7s again prepared by Feftriceental Muſik 
"The Fikh Eary. 


' Enter Pirrhas. 


Pirrhus. Raverſethe Cannon ! Mount theBatt'ries higher | ! 
| More Gabions, and renew the Blinds! 
Like duſt they Powder ſpend, | | 
And to our faces ſend 
The heat of all the Element of fire; 
And totheir Backs have all the winds. 


ak 
” 


0 Enter 14,ſtapha. 


Muſta. More Ladders, and reliefs to ſcale! 
The Fire-crooks are too ſhort ! - Help, help to hale! 
T hat Battlement is looſe, and ſtrait will down! 
Point well the Cannon, and play faſt ! 
Their fury 1s too hot tolaſt. 
That Rampire ſhakes, they fly into the Town. 
Pirrhus. March up with thoſe Reſerves to that Redout ! 
Faint ſlaves!: the Janizaries reel! 
They bend, they bend! and ſeemto feel * 
The Terrours of a Rout. 
Myſta. Old Zanger halts, and re-inforcement lacks! 
Pirrh. March on! 
HMuſtz. Advance thoſe Pikes,and charge their Backs ! 


| Enter Solyman. 


Soly. Thoſe Plat-forms are too low to reach! _ 


Haſte, haſte! call _ to the Breach ! | 
E'2 Gan 
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Can my domeſtique Jarizaries fiye! 
And not adventure life for victory ! | 
Whoſe childhood with my;Palace milk.I fed; ,--; .. 
Their youth, as if I were their; Parent; bred. '; - 
What 1s this Monſter Death, that our poor Slaves, 
Still vext with toy, are loth to reſt in Graves? 
Muſta. If life loprecious be, why donot they, 
Who in War's trade can-only live by prey, 
Their ownafflited lives expole: -* - 
To take the happier from their Foes 2: 
Pirrh. Our Troops renew the Fightit! 
And thoſe that ſally'd out. 
To give the Rout, 
Are now return'd in flight! | | 
Solym. Follow, follow; follow, make good the Line! 
In, P:rrhs, in | Look, we have ſprung the Mine ! Exit Pirrhas.. 
Atuſia, Thoſe deſp'rate Ergliſh ne'r will fly! 
Their firmneſs ſtill does hinder others flight, 
_ As if their Miſtreſſes were, by 
Toſee and praife them whilſt they fight. 
Solym. That flame of yalour in Alphonſo's eyes, 
Outſhines the light of all my Victories ! 
Thoſe who were {lain whenthey his Bulwark ſtorm'd; 
: Contented fel}; FOI | fN 
As vanquih'd well 3 | 
Thoſe who wereleft alive may now, 
Becauſe their valour is by his reform'd, 
| Hope to make others bow. 
Muſta. E're whilelT inthe Ezelifh ſtation ſaw: 
Beauty, that did my wonder forward draw, ' © 
Whoſe valour. did my Forces back difperfez-' 
Fairer than Woman, and than Man more fierce: 
It ſhew'd ſuch courage as qiſdain'd to yield, 
And yet ſeem'd willing tobe kill'd. 
Solym. This Viſion did to me appear : 
Which mov'd my pity and my fear ++ 
It had a Dreſs much like the Imag'rie 
For Heroes drawn, and may 7anthe be... 


4 
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Enter Pirrbas. . 
Pirrh. Fall on! the Engliſh ſtoop when they give fire! 
They ſeem to furl their Colours and retire ! 
Solym. Advance! I only would the Honour have 
To conquer two, whom I by force would fave. 


Enter Alphonſo with his Sword drawn. 


| Alph. My Reaſon by my Courage is miſled ! 


Why chaſe I thoſe who would from dying flye, 


Enforcing them to ſleep amongſt the dead, 


Yet keep my ſelf unſlain that fain would dye ? 
Do not the Pris'ners whom we take declare 
How Solymar proclaim'd through all his Hoſt, 
That they Zanthe's life and mine ſhould ſpare? 
Life 11] preſerv'd, is worſe than baſely lot. 
Mine by diſpatch of War he will not take, 
But means to leave it lingring on the Rack ; 
That in his Palace T might-live, and know 
Her ſhame. and be afraid to call it ſo. 
Tyrants and Devils think all pleaſures vain, 
But what are ſtill deriv'd. from others pain. 


Enter: Admiral. 


Adm. Renown'd Alphonſo, thou haſt fought to day, - 
As if all 4a were thy valour's prey. _ 
But now thou muſt do more 
Than thou haſt done before 3 
Elſe the important life of Khodes 1s gone. 
Alph. Why from the peaceful grave 
Should I ſtill ſtrive to ſave - | 
The lives of others. that would loſe mine own ? 
Adm. The Souldiers call, Alphonſo! thou haſt taught 
The way toall the wonders they have wrought 3 q 
Who now refuſe to fight i. + fc 
But in thy Valour's ſight. Alph, 
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Alph. T would to none example be to fiye; 
But fain would teach all humane kind to dye. 
Adm. Haſte, haſte! 7anthe in diſguiſe 
At th' Englith Bulwark wounded lies 5 0 
Andin the Frexch, aur old great Maſter ſtrives. 
From many handstoreſcue many lives. 
Alphon. Tarthe wannded? where? alas! 
Has mourning Pity hidher face ? 
Let Pity fly, fly tar fromthe oppreſt,: = 
Since ſhe removes her Lodging from my breſt ! 
Adm. You have buttwogreatcruelties tochufe 
By ſtaying here; you muſt Farthe loſe, | 
Who ventur'd lifeand fame for you 3 - 
Or your great Maſter quite forſake, 
Who to your Chikthoad ' firſt did ſhew 
The ways you. did to Honour take. 
Alphon. Tanthe cannot be | 
In ſafer company : 
For what will not the valiant Engliſh do: 
When Beauty is diſtreſs'd and Vertue tag ? 
Adm. Diſpatch your choice, f'you will either ſave, 
Occaſion "77 qr runs 
You muſt redeem the one 
AndI the other froma common grave. 
Alphonſo, haſte! 
Alphon. Thou urgeſt me too faſt. 
This Riddle 1s too fad and intricate 3 
The hardeſt that was e're propos'd by Fate. 
Honour and pity have | 
Of both too ſhort a time to chuſe 1 
Honour the one would ſave, 
Pity, would not the other loſe. 
Adm. Away, brave Duke, away |! 
Bcth Periſh by our ftay. 
Alph. I to my Noble Maſter owe . | 
All rhatmy Youth did Nobly do: 
He 'n War's School my Maſter was, , 


The Ruler of my Life;-. bio 


Tr 
! 4 \ 4 


She 
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She my lov'd Miſtreſs 5 but, alas, x 
My now ſuſpected Wife. | | 

Adm. By this delay we both of them forſake ! 
Which of their reſcues wilt thou undertake 2 

Alph. Hence Admiral, and to thy Maſter hy ! 
I will as ſwiftly tomy Miſtreſs fly ; 
Through Ambuſh, Fire, and all impediments 
The witty cruelty of War invents: 
For there does yet ſome taſte of kindneſs laſt, 
Still reliſhing the vertue that is paſt. 
But how, Tarthe, can my ſword ſucceſsful prove, 


Where honour ſtops, and only pity leads my love? 
Exeunt ſeveral ways, 


Enter Pirrhbas. 


Pirrhus. O ſuden change! repulſt m all the heat 
Of Victory, and forc'd toloſe retreat ! 
Seven Creſcents, fixt on their Redouts, are gone! 
Horſe, horſe! wefly 
From Vidory ! 
Wheel, wheel from their Reſerves, and charge our own! 
Divide that Wing ! , 
More ſuccours bring ! 
Rally the Fled, 
And quit-our Dead ! 
Reſcue that Enſign and that Drum ! 
Bold ſlaves ! they to our Trenches come : 
Though (till our Army does in poſture ſtay 
Drawn up to judge, nota, the buſineſs of the day; 
As Rome, in Theaters, ſaw Fencers play. 


Enter - Huſtapha. | 


Muſta. Who can be loud cnourh to give command - 
Stand, Haly, makea ſtand! | | 
Thoſe Horſestothat Carriage ſpan! Drive, drive! 


Zarnger 1s ſhot agen, yet ſtill alive f | : 
| Coyns 


er ous 
RE 
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Coyns for the Culy'rin, then give fire 
Tocleer the Turn-Pikes, and let Zarger in ! 

Look, Tirrhns, look, they all begin 
To alter their bold Count'nance, and retire ! i 


The Scene returns to that of the Caſtle on Mount 
Philermus. 


Enter Solymar. 


Soly. How cowardly my num'rous ſlayes fall back ! 
Slow to Aſſault, but dext'rous when they ſack ! 
Wild Wolves in times of peace they are 3 
Tame ſheep, and harmleſs, in the War. 
Crowds fit to ſtop up breaches; and preyail 
But ſo as ſhoals of Herrings choak a Whale. 


. This Dragon-Duke ſo nimbly fought to day, 


As if he wings had got to ſtoop at Prey. 

Tanthe 1s triumphant, but not gone 3 

And ſees Rhodes {till beleaguer'd, though not won. 

Audacious Town! thou keep'ſt thy ſtation ſtill 3 | - 
And fo my Caſtle tarries on that Hill, | 

WherelT will dwell till Famine enter Thee 

And prove more fatal then my Sword could be. 

Nor ſhall 72»the from my favours run, 

But ſtay to meetand praiſe what ſhe did ſhun. 


The Scene is chang'd to that of the Town 
Belieg'd. 


Enter Y7llerizs, Admiral, Tanthe. | 
She ina Night-Gown and a Chairis brought in. 
Piller. "Air Vertue, we have found 
* Nodanger in your Wound. 


Securely live; 
Andcredit give 
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Tous, and to the Surgeons Art. | 
Tanth. Alas! my wound1s 1n the Heart ; 
Or elſe, where e're it be, 
| Impriſon'd life it comes to free, 
By ſeconding a worſer wound that hid doth lic : 
What practice canaſſure © | 
That Patient of a Cure, Ey 
Whoſe kind of grief ſtill makes her doubt the remedy 7 
Adm. The wounded that would'ſoon be eas'd 
Should keep their ſpirits tun'd and pleas'd ; 
No diſcords-ſhould their mind ſubdue «- 
And whoin ſuch diſtreſs: | 
As this, ought to expreſs 
More joyful harmony than you ? 
"Tis not alone that we aſſure 
Your certain cure 3 
But pray remember tha 
Was in defence 
Of Rhodes, which gain'd to day a moſt important Viftory : 
For our ſucceſs, repelling this Aſſault, 
Has taughtthe Of#tozars to halt 3 
Who may. waſting their heavy body, learnto fly. 
Vill. Not only this ſhould haſten your content, 
But you ſhall joy to know the inſtrument 
That wrought the triumph of this day ; 
Alphonſo did the Sally ſway 3 
Towhomour Ahedes, all that ſheis does owe, + 
And all that from her Root of Hope cangrow. 4; 
Tanthe. Hasheſoygreatly done? Þ® 
Indeedheus'dto rim i 
As ſwift in Honour's Race asany He --. 
Who thinks he merits Wreaths for Victory. 
This is to all a comfort, and ſhould be; 
If he were kind, the greateſt joy to me. 
Whereis my alter'd Lord? I cannorttell 
If I may ask, if he beſafeand well? | 
For whil'(t all ſtrangers — ations boaſt, - 
| , Who 


t your blood'sexpence 
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Whoin their Songs repeat - 
The Triumphs he does get, 
T only muſt lament his favours loſt, 
Fill. Somewounds he has 3 none deſperate but yours ; 
Tanthe car'd,;his own he quickly cures. 
Tanthe. If his be little, mine will ſoon grow leſs. 
Ay me! What Sword | 
Durſt give my Lord 
Thoſe wounds, which now Tarthe cannot dreſs ? 
| —— will rejoyce when ſhe did hear 
How gr@ter than himſelf he does appear 
In reſcue of her Life 3 all acts were flight, 
Andcold, even inour hotteſt Fight, 
Compar'd to what he did, 
When with Death's Vizard ſhe her Beauty hid. 
Yill. Love urg'd his anger, till it made ſuch haſte. 
And ruſht fo ſwiftly in, 
That ſcarce he did begin | 
E're wecould ſay, the mighty work waspalt. : 
Tanthe. All this for me? ſomthing he did for you : 
But when his Sword begun, 
Much more it would have done 
If he, alas! had thought Jaxthe true. 
Adm. Be kind, Tanthe, and be well ! 
It 15too pitiful to tell 
What way of dying 1s expreſt 
When he that Letter read 
You wrote before your Wounds were dreſt 5 
When you and we deſpair'd youcould recover : 
| Then he was more than dead, | 
And much out-wept a Husband aad a Lover. 


Enter 4/phonſo wounded, led in-bytwo, Mutes. 


Alphon. Tear up my wounds | Lhada paſſioncoorſe 
And rude enough to ſtrengthen Jealouſjes — 


But want that morerefin'd and quicker force "TON 
25 | Which 
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Which does out-wreſtle Nature when we dye. 
Turn toa Tempeſt all my.inward ſtrife : 
Let it not laſt, 
But inablaſt 
Spend this infectious vapour, Life! | 
Tanthe. It ismy Lord ! Enough of ſtrengthT fed, 
Tobear me tohim, or but let me knee]. 
Hebled for me when he atchiev'd for you 
TT his days ſucceſs; and much from me 1s due. 
Let me but bleſs him forhis Victory, 
And haſten to forgive him e're I dye. 
Alphon. Be not too raſh, Zanthe, to forgive. 
Who knows butT ill uſe may make 
Of pardons which Icould not take; 
For they may move me to deſire tolive. | 
Tanthe. If ought can make Tarthe worthy grow 
Of having pow'r of pard'ning you, 
It 1s, becauſe ſhe perfettly doth know 
That no ſuch pow'r toher is due. 
Who never can forget her ſelf, ſince ſhe 
Unkindly did reſent your Jealoufie. 
A paſſion againſt which you nobly ſtrove : 
I know it was but over-cautious love. | 
Alphon. Accurſed crime ! Oh, tet it have noname 
TillI recover Blood toſhew my ſhame. | 
Tanthe. Why ſtay weat ſuch diſtance when we treat - 
As Monarchs children, making Love 
By Proxy, to each other move, 
Andby advice of tedious Councils meet. 
Aphon. Keep back, Tanthe, for my (trength does fail 
When on thy cheeks I ſee thy Roſes pale. 
Draw all the Curtains, and then lead herin ; 


Let me in darkneſs mournaway my, fin. | Fxeunt. 


Enter Roxolana, and Women Attendants. 


Soly. Your looks expreſs a triumphat our loſs. 
Roxol, CanlT forſake the Creſcent for the Croſs ? 
F 2 


Soly. 
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Soly. You wiſh my ſpreading Creſcent ſhrunk toleſs. 
Roxol. Sultan, | would not loſe by-your' Succels. 
Soly. You area friend to the Beſtegers grown ! 
Roxol. I wiſh your Sword may thrive, 

Yet would not have you ſtrive 
To take 7anthe rather than the Town. 
Soly. Too muchon wand'ringRumour you rely 5 
Your fooliſh Women teach you Jealouſfie.' - i) 


1 om. We ſhould tooblindly confident- appear, ji. t F etl 


If, when the Empreſs fears, we ſhould ne@tfear. ' - -! 2:1 


2 Wot. The Camp does breedthat loud report. | FR 


W hich wakens Eccho; an the Court. .-- 
I 1/04#:. The World our Duty will approve, + '.. ! '! 
If, for our Miſtreſs ſake,” : +; 4 -» 
We everareawake, : 1m pen | 
Towatch the wand'rings of your Love. ;/- | 
Soly. My War with Rhodes will never have ſucceſs, 
Till [: at home, AKoxana, make my peace." 
T will be kind, if. you'l grow wiſe 3 +. . 
Go, chide your Whifp'rers and your Spies, 
Be ſatisfy'd with liberty to think 5 
And, when you ſhould not ſee me, learn to wink. 


Chorus of Souldjers. 


I. 
Wy" Ith a fine merry Gale, 
Fit to fill ev'ry Sajl,, ;  .. 
They did cut the ſmooth Sea - | 
That our ſkins they might flea: 
Still as they Landed, we Fre them with Sallies: &..? 
We did bang their ſilk Shaſhes,. 


Through Sands andthrough/Plaſhes./ 
Till amain they did run to their Gallics. 


They firſt were ſo. FR 
As they Jealouſi es had. 


3t. 
& 
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That ourlfle durſt not ſtay, | | 
But would float ſtrait away 3 

For they Landed ſtill faſter and faſter : 
And their old Baſla Pzrrhbas 
Did think he could fear us; 

But himſelf ſooner fear'd our Grand-Maſter. 


: 3 j 

Then the hug'ous great Tzrk., 
Came to a us more work 3 
With enow mento eat 
Allhe meant to defeat ; 

Whoſe wonderful worſhip didconfirmus 
In the fear he would bide here 
So long till he Dy'd here, 

By the Caſtle he built on Ph;lermys. 


4. 
You began the Aſſault 
With a very long Hault ; 
And, as haulting ye came, 
| So ye went off as lame 3 
And have left our Alphonſo to ſcoff ye. 
To himſelf, as a Daintie, 
He keeps his Zarthe ; | 
 Whilſtwedrink good Wine, and you drink but Coffee. 


The End of the Fifth Entry. 


The Curtain is let fall. 
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Prologue, 


Hat if we ſerve you now a Trick? and do 


Like him who poſted Bills that he would ſhow 


So many ative feats, and thoſe ſo high, 
That Court and City came to ſee hixs fly 2 
But he, good man, __— to empty 
- The Money-Boxes, as the Houſe did fill, 
Of all his Tricks, had time to ſhew but one - 
He lin'd his Purſe, and, Preſto ! he was gone! 
Many were then as fond, as you are now, 
of ſeeing ſtranger things than Art cax ſhow. 
we may perform as much as he did dos 
Iwe have your Money, and a Back-Door too. 
Co, and be conzen'd thus, rather than ſtay 
And wait to be worſe conzen'd with our Play. 
For you ſhall hear ſuch coorſe complaints of Love, 
Such ſilly ſrghing, as no more will move 
Tour Paſſion than Dutch Madrigals can ds, 
then Skippers, with wet Beards, at Wapping wooe. 
Hope little from our Poets wither d Wit 3 
From Infant-Players, ſcarce grown Puppets yet. 
Hope from our Women leſs, whoſe baſhful fear, 
Wondred to ſee me dare to enter here « 
Each took, her leave, and wiſht my danger paſt 3 
And though Icome back ſafe, and undiſerac'd, 
Tet when they ſpie the WI T S here, then I doubt 
No Amazon cam make en venture out, 
Though I advisd 'em not to fear you much; 
For I preſurte not half of you are ſuch. 
But many Trav lers here as Judges come; 
From Paris, Florence, Venice, and from Rome ; 
E 


Who, 


Who will deſcribe; when any Seenewe dram, ' © 

By each of ours. all that they ever Bam. EST : | 

Thoſe prajſii Vf: SOrereds) ard Pi ag CSS 

And inward diſtance to deceive the ſight. 

When greater Objeds, moving in broad Space, 

Tou rank with leſſer, in this narrow; Plereg1*1 

Then we like Cheſs-men, on a Che ſi-board are, 

And ſeem to play 7 Pawns the R hodian I\ar. 

Oh Money ! Money! if the WI TS would areſs,., SET OT. es 

With Ornaments. the preſent: face of Peace; 

And to our Poet half that T; reaſure ſharc, 

Which FaGion gets from Fools tonourifh War 5 oO + 

Then his contraFed $cenes:;fſhould wider. be, . hs | "iP ATV 

And move by greater Engines, till you ſee 

CWhilft you Securely ft) fterce Armies mect, 

And raging Seas diſperſe a fighting Fleet. 

Thus much he bad me ſay; and I conſeſs +... 
Tthink he would, if rich, mean nothing leſs3. 5 

But, leav ing Fort your ſelves to entertain, : 

Like an old Rat retire to Parmazan. . 


RY ; — ” * 
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SIEGE 


RHODES. 
The Second Part, 


ACT the Firſt, SCENE the Firſt. 


Ce ee IE 


The SCENE 1s a Proſped of Rhodes beleaguer'd 
at Sea and Land by the Fleet and Army of Solymar. 


POT AER ont. Ivy [ 


Enter AIphon :ſo, Admiral, An hd of Rhodes. 


Alph. Wi: ſhall we ſcape from the delay s of Rowe 2 
| And when,flow Yerice,will thy Succours come ? 
Mar. How often too have we in vain 
Sought aid from long conſulting Spain 2 
Adm... ;1 The German Eagle does no more 
;About our. barren I{land Sore. 
Thy Region, famiſht Rhodes, ſhe does forlake : 
And cruelly at home her Quarry: make. 
iy G 2 Alph. 


{4% 
* Was 
#1 
=” 


46 The Siege of RHODES. 
Alph. The furious French, and fiercer Engliſh fail. 
Adm. We watch from Steeples _ the Peer 
What Flags remoter Veſlels bear ; 
 Butnoglad Voice cries out, a Sail! aSail ! 
Mar. Brave Duke! Tfind we are to blame 
In playing ſlowly Honour's Game, | | 
Whilit lingring Famine waſtes our ſtrength, 
And tires afflicted Life with length. | 
Alph. The Council does it raſhneſs call 
When we propoſe to hazard all 
The parcels we have left in one bold Caſt : 
But their Diſcretion makes our Torments laſt. 
Adm. When leſs ning Hope flyes from our Ken, 
And till Deſpair ſhews great and near, 
Diſcretion ſeems to Valour then 
A formal ſhape to cover fear. 
Alph. Courage, whenit at ance adventures all, 
And dares with humane aids diſpence, 
Reſembles that high confidence 
Which Prieſts may Faith and Heav'zly Yalour call. 
Adm. Thoſe whoin latter dangers of fierce War 
Todiſtant hope and long conſults are given, 
Depend too proudly ontheir own wiſe care 3 
| And ſeem totruſt themſelves much more than Heay'n. 
Alph. Let then the Elder of our Xhodzan Knights 
Diſcourſe of ſlow deſigns in ancient Fights ; 
Let them fit _ in Council to contrive 
How they ray longeſt keeplean Fools alive : 
Whilſt C2arſbal) thon, the Admiral, andT 
(Grown weary of this tedious ſtrife 
Which but prolongs1mpriſon'd Life) 
Since we are freely Born will freely Dye. 
Adm. From ſev'ral Ports wee'l Sally out 
With all the bolder Youth our Seas have bred. 
Mar. Andweat Land through ſtormsof War haveled, 
Then meetat 2&4ſtapha's Redoubt. 
Alph. And thislaſt Race of Honour being run, 
Wee'l meet agen, far, far, above the Sun. 


; Ads 


' TheSiegeof RHODES. 


Adm. Already Fame her Trumpet ſounds : 
Which more provokes and warms 
Our Conrage than the ſmart of Wounds. 
Away ! to Arms ! to Arms !-----= 


Enter 771llerizs. 


Fill. What from the Camp, when no Aſſault is near, 
Fierce Duke does thee to Slaughter ca} ? 
Or what bold Fleet does now at Sea appear, 
To hale and boord our Admiral ? 
 &dm. We give, Great Maſter, this alarm 
Not to forewarn your Chiefs of harm : 
To whom aflaults from Land or Sea 
| Would now but too much welcom be. 
Alph. We want great dangers, and of miſchiefs know 
No greater ill but that they come too ſlow. 
Adm. Why ſhould we thus, with Arts great care 
Of Empire, againſt Nature war ? 
. Nature, with ſleep and food, would make Life laſt; 
But artful Empire makes us watch and faſt. 
Alph. If Valour virtue be, why ſhould we lack 
. The means to make it move? _ 
Which progreſs would improve; 
But cannot march when Famine keeps it back. 
Adm. When gen'ral Dearth . 
Afiicts the Earth, | 
Then even our loudeſt Warriours calmly pine. 
High courage (though with Sournefs ſtilF 
Tt yields to Yokes of humane will) 
Yet gracefully does bow to Pow'r Divine. {| 
Alph. But when but mortal Foes ! 
Imperiouſly impoſe 
A Martial Lent 
Where ſtrength is ſpent 3 
That Famine. doubly horrid, wears the face 
Both of a Lingring r hurry and of diſgrace. 


Mar. For thoſe, whoſe Valour makes them quickly Dye; 


Prevent the Faſt to ſhun the infamy.. 


| 48 "The Siege of RHODE'S: 


vill. Whom have I heard? *'Tis time all-Pow'r ſhould ceaſe 


When men high born, and higher bred. 


(Who have out-done. what moſt have read,) | 


Grow like the Gowd, impatient of diſtreſs. 
Is there no room for Hope in any Breaſt > 
Ad. | Not, ſince ſhe does appear 
Boldly a dweller where 
She firſtywas entertain'd but as a Gueſt. 
Alph. She may in Sleges be receiv'd, 
Be courted too, and much beliey'd; 
And thus continue after wants begin ; 
But is thruſt out when Famine enters in. 
Vill. You have been tir'd in vain with paſſiveneſs; 
But where, when active, can you meet Succeſs >. _ 
| Alph. With all the {trength of all our Forts 
Wee' ſally out from alli the Ports; 
And witha hot and hot alarm 
Still keep the Tyrkz/b Tents ſo warm 
That Solyman ſhall in a Fever lye. | | 
Mar. Hts Baſſas, marking what we do, 
| Shall find that we were taught by you 
To manage Life, and teach them how toDye. 
ill. Valour's deſigns are many heights above 
All pleaſures fancy'd in the dreams of Love. 
But whilſt, voluptuoutly, you thus deviſe 
Delightful ways to end thoſe miſeries 
W hich over-charge your own impatient mind 3 
Where ſhall the ſofter Sex their ſafety find ? 
When you with num'rous Foes lye dead, 
 (Imeanalleep in Honour's Bed) 
| They then may ſubject be, 
Toall the wild and fouler force 
Of rudeſt Victory 3 | 
Where noiſe ſhall Deafen all remorſe. 
Alph. TF {till concern'd to watch and arm 
That we may keep from harm 
All whodefenceleſs are 


.- , And ſcldom fate in War, , 


When, 
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When, Admiral, ſhall we 
From wearineſs be free ? 
Vill. The Rhodzans by your gerrral Sally may 
' 'Get high renown 3 
Though you at laſt muſt bravely loſe the Day, 
And they their Town. - _ 
Then when by anger'd Solyman 'tis [way'd,. 
On whom ſhall climbing Infants ſmile tor aid ? 
Or who ſhall tft and reſcue falling Age, 
When it can only frown at Turkiſh rage ? 
The living thus adviſe you to eſteem 
And keep your Life that it may fuccour them : 
But though you are inclin'd to hear Death plead 
As ſtrongly to invite you to the Dead, 
Whilſt glory does beyond compaſſion move, 
Yet ſtay till your 7azthe ſpeaks tor Love ! 

Alph. Tanthe's name 1s ſuch. a double charm, 
As ſtrait does arm me; and as ſoon unarm, 
Valour as far as ever: Valour went, 
Darcs go, not ſtopping at the Sultays Tent, 

To free Tanthe when to Rhodes confin'd : 
But halts, when it conſiders I 2" 'P 
Amidſt ten Thouſand Txrks may Dye, 
Yet leave her then to many more behind... - . 

Adm. Since Life 1s to be kept, what muſt be done ? 

Vill. All thoſe attempts of Valour we muſt ſhun 
Which may the $zltaz vex 3 And, ſince berctr 
Of food, there 15 no help but Treaty lett. 


Atm. thodes, when the World ſhall thy ſubmitiion know, 


Honour, thy ancient friend, will court thy Foe. 
Afar. Honours begins to blifh, and hide his face : 
For thoſe who, Treat ſheath all their; Swords, 
To try by length of fencing: words 
How far they may conſent to meet Dilgrace. 


Alph. As noble minds with ſhame their wantsconfc% 


* 7 2 j Sq | jb bo r 2 in) -) | £2 Fo 
So hedges will baſhfiully declare diftrelſs. 


. pls EP PRs A ; 
34 Shout within, and a Noiſe 
of forcing of Daors. 
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7:11. Our guards will turn-confed'rates with the crowd, 
Whoſe mis'ries now inſult and make them loud. 
.Their leaders ſtrive with praiſes to appeaſe, 
And ſoftenthe miſ-led with promiſes. [ Exit Admiral. 
Alph. Theſe us'd with awe to wait 
Far from your Palace gate - 
But, like lean Birds in Froſts, thetr hunger now 
Makes them approach us and familiar grow. 
Yill. They have ſo long been Dying, that *tisfit 
They Deaths great privilege ſhould have ; 
Which does in alla parity admit : | 
No rooms of State are inthe Grave, 


Enter Admzral. 


Adms The Peoples various minds 
( Which arelike ſudden winds, 
Such as from Hilly-coaſts ſtill changing blow ) 
 Werelately as a fecret kept 
In many whiſpers of fo ſoft a breath, 
= - And inacalm fo deeply low, 
| As if all Life had ſoundly ſlept ; 
But now. as if they meant to waken Death, 
They raſhly riſe, and loud in Tumults grow. 
Mar. They ſee our ſtrength is hourly leſs, 
| Whilſt Solymar's does till increaſe. 
Adm. Thus, being to their laſt expeFance driven, 
Tanthe, now they cry ! 
Whoſe name they raiſe ſo high 
And often, that it fills the vault of Heaven. 
Alph. If Solyman does much her Looks eſteem, 
Looks captive him, and may enfranchiſe them. 
Adm. By many Pris'ners, ſince our Siege began, 
They have been told, how Potent Solymrar, 
In all aſſaults, ſeverely did command 
That you and ſhe 
Should ſtill be free 
Fromall attempts of every Twrkz/h hand. 


Alph. 


— 
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_ Alph. Tt rudeneſs wereinme not to confeſs - Wh 
- That Solymran has civil been, wh 
And did much Chriſtian -honour win 
When he 7arthe reſcu'd from diſtreſs. © 5 0: 
Adm. They were from many moreadvertis'dtoo, 
That he hath Paſs-ports ſent for her and you : | 
Which makes them hope the Pow'r divine 
Does by ſome bleſſed cauſe deſign - | 
Tanthe to procure their Liberty : Tr DOT 
Or if by Heaven'tisnot intirely ment 
That powerful Beauties force ſhould ſet them free, 
Yet they would have her ſtrait in Treaty ſent 
To gain ſome reſt for thole, 
Who of their reſtleſs foes 
Continual wounds andfaſts are weary grown. 
__ Mar. Whoſe mighty hearts conceiy'd before, 
That they werebuilt to ſuffer more -- 
Aſlaults and Battries than our Rocky Town. 
Fill, Thoſe who, with Gyant-ſtature, ſhocks receiv'd, 
Now downto Dwarfiſh ſize and weakneſs fall. oe, 
Mar. Whoonce no more-of harm from ſhot beliey'd 
Than thatan Arrow hurts a wounded Wall. ' 
Alph. She Treat? What pleaſant, but what frantick dreams, 
Riſe from the Peoples Fever of extremes 2 
I will allay their Rage, or try 
How far 7a-the will comply. [ Exit. 
Enter Tanthe and her two Women at the other Door. 
; Tant. Why, wiſe Y;llerizs, had you power to ſway 
That Ahodian Valour, which did yours obey ? 
Was not that pow'r deriv'd from awful Heav'n 
 Whichto your Valour hath your Wiſdom given ? 
And that directs youto the Seaſons meet 
For deeds of War, and when 'tis fit to treat. 
vill. E're we. to Solyz7ran canſue,. 
Tanthe, we muſt treat with you. 
The peoplefind that they have no defence | 
But in your Beauty and your Eloquence. 
Mar. Toyaur requeſts Great: Solymarn may yield. 
: Zq4xf. Can hopeonſuch a weak Foundation build ? 
| Nats 
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Mar. In you the famiſh't peoples hopes arefed.. 


Tant- Can your diſcerning eyes 

| ( Which may inform the wiſe ) | | 

| Be by vain hope, their blind ConduQar, led? - EW 
vill.  Whenwindsm Tempeſts riſe a | 

Pilots may -ſhuttheir eyes. 
Mar. And, though their practice knows their way, 
Muſt be content a while to ſtray. 
 Tant- Though S9/3-2ax ſhould ſofter grow 5: 
And to.my tears compaſſion ſhow, 


What ſhape of comfort can appear to me, 
When all your outward War. ſhall ceaſe, 
If thenmy Lord renew his jealouſfie | 
And ſtrait deſtroy my inward peace? | 
Vill. The &hodzan Knights ſhall all in Council fitz.: 
And with perſwaſions, by the publick Voice, 
Your Lord ſhall woo tiil you to that ſubmit 
W hich isthe Peoples will; and not your Choice. 
No arguments, by-forms-of Senate. made, . 
Can Magiſterial Jealouſteperſwade 3: 
Et takes no Counſel, nor will be inawe - 
Of Reaſons force, neceffity, ar Law. 
7 [. Exit:with the Marſhal and her Womens 
Vill. Call thy experienceback, 
Which ſafely coaſted every;ſhore; 
Andletthy reaſonlack 
No wings to make-it higher ſoar 5: 
For all thaſe ajds will much too weak appear; 
With all that gath'ring fancy can ſupply, 
When ſhe hath traveIFd reund about the Sphere, 
To giveus ſ{trengthtogovern Jealouſte. 
Adm. Will you belteve that Fair 7Zazth: can . 
Conſent to go, and treat with Solymar, 
Vainly in hope to move him toremarle 2? 
Vill. 'TwHlnotbe ſaidby me + - 
Thatſhe conſents, when ſhe - 
Does yield to what the. People would inforce. 
Their ſtrengththey now will manr weakneſs find,” 


Whom: 
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Whom intheir plenty we can ſway, 
But in their wants muſt themobey,- 

And wink when they the Cords of pow'r unbind. 
Adm. *Tis likely then that ſhe muſt yield to go. 
vill. Who canreſiſt, if they will have it ſo? 

Adm. Where-e're ſhe moves ſhe will laſt innocent.. 


4 


Vill. Heav'ns ſpotleſs Lightsarenot by motion ſpent. 


Adm. Alphonſs's Love cannot ſo ſickly be 
Astoexpreſsrelapſe of Jealoufte. © © 

Vill. Examine Jealoufie and it will prove 
To be the careful tenderneſs of Love. 
It can no ſooner than Ceteſtial fire 


Be either quench't, or of it {elf expire. 
 4dm. No fignsareſeen of Embersthat remain 


| For windypaſſionto provoke. 
Vill. Talk not of figns3 Celeſtial fires contain 
No matter which appears in ſmoke. 
Be heedful, Admiral; Theprivate peace ' 
Of Lovers ſoRenown'd requires your care : 
Their League, renew'd of late, will if it ceaſe 
As much perplex usas the Rhbodjan War. 

Adm. How vainly muſt I keep mine eyes awake, 
Whonow, Alphonſo, am enjoyn'd to take, 
For publick good, a private care of thee 3 
WhenT ſhall rather need thy care of me? 
Love, in Zanthe's ſhape, paſst through my eyes 
Andctarriesin my Breaſt. But if the wiſe 
_ Villerias does high Jealouſie approve 
| As Virtue, and becauſe it fpringsfrom Love : 
My Love, I hope, will ſo much Virtue be 
As ſhall, atleaſt, take place of Jealouſfie. 

For all will morereſpect 

Thecauſe thanthe effett. | 
WhatI diſcern of Love, ſeems virtue yet, - 
And whilſt that Face appearsÞle cheriſh it. 


H 2 
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[ Exit, 


[ Ex3. 
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The Second A&.” E - : 


A aj Nita 1s heard: of the. People within. "0 


Enter Villrin Admiral, Marſhal... 


TE IHEES 
Adm: Heir mirmuzs-with chdir kunger willincreaſe: 3 
Their noiſesare effects of emptineſs..-;: 1+: ; 
Murmurs; like Winds; will loneder prove. 
 Whenthey with larger freedom move.. 
Fill. Winds which in hollow'Caverns dwell, 
Do firſt their force in murmurs. waſte3; gf} 
Then ſoon, in many afighing blaſt, 
Get out, and upin Tempeſtsfwell.:-\-. [7 7 
Adm. Your practis'd ſtrength no So kg fearss. 
Nor ſtoops when it the weightof Empirebears, TR is oh 
_ Pill: Pow'r isan Arch which ev'ry common bard: 
Does help.to raiſe taamagnifique heights ©, 
Andit requites their ajd when jit-doesftand -* 
With firmer ſtrength beneath increaſing weight: | 
Adm. *Tis noble to endure and not reſent - 
The bruiſes of Afﬀflictions heavy hand. 
But can we not this Embaſſy prevent? .* -: 
Vill. Tanthe needs muſt go...'Fhoſe:who wiekitnd- 
The Tide of Flood; which is the Peoples will, * ' 
Fall back when they in vain would onward row :. 
We ſtrength and way preferve by lying ſtill. 
And ſure, ſince Tides ebb [aun arr they: flow: . - 
Patience, which waits theiz-E bbs, regains is 
Loſt time. and does preventour pgins.} 
Adm. Can we of ſavingandbt gaining boaſt.. 
In thatby which 7anthe may be loſt ? 
She wholly Honour is3 and, when bereft 
OF any part of that, has nothing _ 


_— 


For 
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For Honeuristhe Soul, which by the Art | 
OF Schools, iis all contain'din ey'ry part. 

vill. The Guiltleſseannot Honour loſe, dad ſhe 
Canneyer morethan Virtue guilty be. 

Adm. Thetalking World may perſecute her name. 

Yill. Her Hononr bleeds not, when they wound her Fame. 
Honour's the:Soul, which nought but Guilt can wound 5; 
Fame is the Trumpet which the People ſound. 

Aar. The Trumpet where ſtill variouſly they blow, 
And ſeeking Ecchos, found both high and low. 

Adm. Canno expedient ſtop their will ? 

vill. Thepractice grows above our {kill. 

Laſt Night, /inſecret,'IT a Pris'ner ſent : 

To Mſtapha, with deep acknowledgment 
For fair 1anthes former Libertie, 

And Paſs-ports, offer'd ſince, to ſcther free.: 
My Letters have'no ill acceptance met) - 
But hisreply forbidsall means totreat,. 


Unleſs 7azthe,,who has oft refus'd 


That Paſs, which Honour might have afdyr us'd, 


Appear before Great Sol/z-rax, and ſue 
Toſave thoſe Lives which Famine muſt ſubdue. 


4dm. Sad Fate !: Wereall thoſe drowſie Syrrups here Ldjde. de. 


Which Art prefcribes to Madneſs, or'to Fear, - 
To Jealouſie, or careful States-mens Eyes, 
To waking Tyrants, or their watchful Spies, 
They could not make meſleep when ſhe is ſent 


. Tolie Love's Lieger 1n the $»ltans Tent. [ Agreat ſhout within. 


Ar. What ſudden pleaſure makesthe Crowd rejoyce?. 
What comfort can thus raiſe the publique Voice? 
Vill. *T1s fit that with the Peoples 1nfolence, 
When 1n their ſorrows rude, we ſhould diſpence 3 -! 
Since they are ſeldom civil in their joys :- 
Their gladneſs 1s but an umctvil Noiſe. 
Adinz, They ſeldomare 1n tune, and their tunes laſt - 
But like their Loves raſh Sparkles ſtruck in haſte. 
Fill. Still brief, as the concordance of a Shout. 
Adur. What is ſo ſhort as Maſick: of the. Rout 2- 


E 
<1 
of 


Pill. 
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© Fill. Thongh ſhort, yet 'tis as hearty as 'tis loud. 
Adm. Diſſembling is an Art above the Crawd. 
Pill. Whom do they dignific with this applauſe 


Enter 4lpbenſo, Iauthe. 


Alph, Of this, grave Prince, yathe is the cauſe. 
I from the Temple led her now : | 
Where ſhe for Rhodes pay'd many a Vow-5: 
And gid for ev'ry Khodzan mourn 
With ſorrows gracefully devout : 
But they pay'd back at our return 
| More vows to her than ſhe laid out. 
-yall. If they ſuch gratitude expreſs 
For your kind Pray'rs in their diſtreſs, 
Tanthe, think, what the Befieg'd-will do 
When the Beſteger is o'recome by you? 
' Though Rhodes by Kings has quite forſaken bin 
"Without, whilſt all forfake their Chiefs within; 
Yet who can tell but Heavy'n has now deſign'd 
Your ſhining beauty and your brighter mind 
To lead us from the darkneſs of this War, 
Where the Belieg'd, forgotten Pris'ners are : 
Where glorious minds have beenſo much obſcur'd 
. That Fame has hardly known 
What they have boldly done, 
Andwith a greater boldneſs have endur'd. 
* If Heav'n of Innocence unmindful were, 
Tanthe then might many dangers fear. | 
Your hazards, and what Rhodes does hazard too, 
Are leſs than mine when I adventure you 
Who doubtful perils run 
That we may try to ſhun 
Such certain loſs as nought can elſe prevent. 
Adm. Revolted Jealouſie ! can he conſent ? [Afde.. 
Tank, If Rhodes were not concern'd at all 
In whatTI am deſfir'd toundertake | 
I ſhould it leſs than Duty call = 
O 


— — 
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To ſeek the Sultan for Alphonſo's ſake. 
Alph. The $»/tan has with forward haſte 
Climb'd to the top of high Renown 3: 
And ſure, he cannot now as ra, f 
By breaking truſt, run backward down, 
Tart. We ſhould not any with Suſpition wound _ 
Whom none Jete@, much leſs believe that thoſe 
In whom by trial we much virtue found | 
Can quickly all their ſtock of virtueloſe. 


4dr: How ſweetly ſhe, like Infant-Innocence, [ Alide.. 
Runs harmleſly toharm ? 
High Honour will nnarm 


It (elf to furniſh others with defence. | 
Mar. Her mind, — ſtill o're humane heights, 
Has all the Valoyr of our Rhodizn Knights. 
Yill. What pa: remains but Pray'rs torecommend 
Your ſafety to the Heavy'nly Pow'rs, 
You being theirs much morethanours. 
Ple to the Su{taz for your Paſs-port ſend. 
Tanth. That may diſgrace the truſt which we ſhould give, - 
And leſlenthe efie&s we ſhould receive. 
Let ſuchuſe forms ſo low 
Asnot by trial know 
How.high the Honour is of Solymar - 
Whonever will deſcend 
Till he in Valleys end 
That race which he on lofty Hills began. 
His pow'r does every day increale, 
Andcan his Honour then grow leſs? 
Bright power does like the Siin 
Tow'rds chief perfection ran, 
Whenit does high and higher riſe. + 
From both the beſt effets proceed, 
When they from heights their glories ſpread, 
And when they dazzle gazing eyes- . 
Alph. How far, Fanthe, will theſe thonghts extend? 
Vain queſtion, Honour has no Journeys end! : 


4dm.. Her Honour's ſuch. as hdwho limits it . : 
- Muſt: 
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Muſt draw a Line to bound an infinite. - 
vill. Since Fate has long reſolv'd that you muſt go, 
And youa Paſs decline, what can we do? _, 
Tant. The great Examplewhich the 8ultan gave 
Of virtue, .when he did my henour ſave, 
And yours, Alphonſo, too in me, 
-_ . WhenTIwasthenhis Enemy, 
Shall bring me now a Suppliant to his Tent's 
Without his plighted Word or Paſs-port ſent. 
Sogreata teſt of our entire belief v 
Of Clemency, in ſo Renown'da Chief, 
Is now the greateſt preſent we can make : 
His Paſs-port is the leaſt that we can take. 
Alph. Tanthe, Tam learning not to prize 
Thoſe dangers, which your virtue can deſpiſe. 
Adm. My Love is better taught 3 
For with the pangs of thought, 
TI muſt that ſafety much ſuſpect, | 
Which ſhe too nobly does negledt. [4 ſhout within. 
Yill. You hear them 4dmiral! 
Adm. Agen the people call, 
Our haſte es. red by a ſhout. 
Yill. Go hang a Flag of Treaty out, 
High on Saint Nzch las Fort ! 
| Then clear the Weſtern Port 
To make renown'd Tanthe way ! | [-Shout age. 
Adm. Heark ! they grow loud! ; 
That tide, the Crowd, 
'Willnot for Lovers leiſure ſtay. 
Mar. That ſtorm by ſuddenneſsprevails, 
And makes us lower all our Sails. 
Vill. p27u/tapha Tleſtraita Herald ſend, 
T hat Solyzzar may' melt when he ſhall know, 
How much we on hrs mighty mind depend 
By truſting more than Ahodes to ſuch a Foe. 
On [ExenntVillerius, Admiral, Marſhal. 
Alph. How long Tanthe ſhouldT grieve | 
If T perceiy'd you could believe | 
2 That 
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That I the Rhodians can fo much eſteem, 
As to adventure you to reſcue them ? 
. Yet I for Ahodes would frankly hazard all 
That I could mine, and not 7arthes call. 
But now I yield to let you go 
. A pledge of Treaty to the Foe, 
In hope that ſaving Khodes you may 
Prepare to $3c:ly your way. 

Were Rhodes ſubdu'd, 714the being there, 
Tanthe ſhould the only 'loſs appear. | 

Tanth. Much from us both 1s to the Rhodzans due, 
But whenlT ſue for Ahodes, it is for you. 

Alph. Tanthe, we muſt part ! you ſhall relye 
On hope, whilſt I in parting learn to Dye. 

Tanth. Take back that hope ! your dealing is not fair, 
To give me hope, and leave your ſelf deſpair. 

Alph. I will but dream of Death, and then 
Asvirtuoully as Dying men 
Let me to ſcape from future puniſhment 
Come to aclear confeſſion, and repent. 

Tanth. I cannot any ſtory fear 

Which of A4lphorſo T ſhall hear, 

Unleſs his Foes in malice tell it wrong. 

Alph. Tanthe, my.confeſſion is not long, 
For fince it tells what folly did commit 
Againſt your honour, ſhame will ſhorten it. 

Tanth. Lend me alittle of that ſhame 3 

ForTperceivel grow to blame 

In praGtiſing to gueſs what it can be. 

_ Alph. It 1s my late ignoble Jealouſie. 
Though pry now ſeems Death, yet but forgive . 
That crime, and after parting I may Live. 

And asInow again great forrow ſhow, 
ThoughlT repented well for it before 
Solet your pardon with my ſorrows grow 
You much forgave me, but forgive me more. | 
Tanth. Away! Away! How ſoonwillthis augment 
The troubled peoples fears, 
T_ 
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When they ſhall ſee me by 4lphozſo ſent | 
To treat for Rhodes in tears? _ 
Alph. What in your abſence ſhall I do 
Worthy of Fame, though not of you ? 
Tank. By patience, not by action now, | 
Your virtue muſt ſucceſsful grow. [ 4, ſhout withir.. 

Alph. In throngs the longing people wait | 
Your coming at the Palace gate. 
Let me attend you to the Peer. 

Tant. But we muſt leave our ſorrows here. 
Let not a Rhodian witneſs be 
, Of any grief in you or me 3 
For Rhodes, by ſeeing us at parting mourn, 
Will look for weeping Clouds at my return. [ Exennt.. 


The Scene is Chang'dto the Camp of $Solymar, the Tents and 
Guards ſeem near, and part of Rhodesat a diſtance. 


. Enter Solyman, Pirrhis, Rnſtan. 
Pirrh., 7 One (Glorious 8#ltan) can your Conqueſt doubt 
When Rhodes has hung a Flag of Treaty out. 
Soly. _ Thy courage, haughty Abodes, 
(WhenlT account the Odds 
Thou haſt oppos'd, by long and vain defence) 
Is but a braver kindof Irpudence. | 
Thou knew'ſt my ſtrength, but thou did(t better know 
How much Ipriz'd the brav'ries of a Foe. 
Pirrh. Their Sallies wereby ſtealth, and faint of late. 
Soly. Can flowing Valour ſtay at ſtanding flood ? 
Pirrh. No, it will quickly from the mark abate. 
Raſt. And then ſoon ſhew the Dead low Ebb of Blood. 
Soly. When thoſe who did ſuch mighty Deeds before, 
Shall leſs, but by a little, do, | 
It ſhewspo me and you, 
Old Pirrhaz, that they meanto donomore.. 
By Treaty they but boldly beg a Peace: TE 
Pirr5. Shall I command that all our Battriesceaſe? 


Soly. 


4 
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Solg. You may, then draw our out-Guardsto the Line. 
Pirrh. AndT'le prevent the ſpringing of the Mine, Exit. 


Enter Muſtapha. 


Muſt. Villerizs ſends his Homage to your feet : 
And, todeclare how low | 
Theprideof Ahodes can bow, 
Tanthe will be here to Kneel and Treat. , 
Ruſt. What more can Fortune in your favour do? } 
Beauty, which conquers Victors, yields to you. ; 
Soly. What wandring Star does lead her forth? Canſhe 
Who ſcorn'd a Paſs-port for her Liberty, 
Vouchſafe to come, and Treat without it now ? 
The firſt did Glory, this Reſpe& may ſhow. 
Pow'rs beſt Religionſhe, 
Perhaps does civilly believe 
To be eſtabliſh'd, and reform'dinme, 
Which counſels Monarchs to forgive. 


Enter Pirrhes. 


- Pirrh. A ſecond Morn begins to break from Rhodes 5 


And now that threatning Sky grows clear, | 
Vhich was o'recaſt with ſmoke of Cannon-Clouds, 
The fair 7anthe does appear. 
Soly. Pirrhas, our Forces from the Trenches lead, 
\nd open as our Flying Enſigns ſpread. 
And, 1M»ſtapha, let her Reception be 
- As great as is the Faith ſhe has in me. 
I keep high Int'reſt hid in this command; 
Which you with ſafety may |; 
Implicitly obey, b 
But not without your Danger underſtand. 
Your try'd obedience I ſhall much engage, 
Joyn'd to the prudence of your practis'd age. 
Muſt. Weare content with age, becauſe we live 


So long beneath your ſway. 
I 2 Pirrh. 
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Pirrh., © Age makes us fit t' obey. 
. Commands which none but 89/3144 can give. 


[Exennt Pirrhus, Muſtapha, Ruſtan. . 


Soly. Of ſpacious Empire, what can T enjoy ? 
Gaining at laſt but what T firſt Deſtroy. 
"Tis fatal ( Rhodes ) to thee, 
And troubleſome tome. 
That I was born to governſwarms 
Of Vaſlals boldly bred to arms : 
-For whoſeaccurs'd diverſion, I muſt ſtill. 
Provide new Towns to Sack, new Foes to Kill. 
Excuſe that Pow'r, which by my Slaves is aw'd:. 
ForT ſhall find my peace 
Deſtroy'd at home, unleſs .- 
I ſeek for tkem deſtructive War abroad. -. 


Exit. . 


Enter Roxelana, Haly, Pirrhus, MuStapha, Ruſlan, 


Pages, Women. . 


Roxol. Th' Ambaſſadors of Perſia, are they come ? 
Haly. They ſeek your Favour and attend their Doom. 
Roxol., The Vizier Baſhaw, did you bid him wait 2 
Haly. Sultana, he does here expect his Fate. _ 
Roxol. You take up all our $y{#ans boſom now 5 

Have we no place, but that which you allow? 


Ruff. Your Beauteous greatneſs does your ear incline 


To Rumors of thoſe crimes which are nat mine. 
My Foes are profp'rous in their diligence, 
Andturneyv'n my ſubmiſſion to offence. 
_ - Roxol. Riſtan, your Glories riſe, and ſwell too faſt. 
You muſtſhrink back, and ſhall repent your haſte. 
Muſt. Th' Feyptian preſents which you pleas'dr' aſſign 
AsaReward to th' Eunuch Sallad7ze, | 
Are part of thoſe allotments Haly had. 
Roxol. Let a Diviſion be to Haly made. 
Pirrh. Tht Armenian Cities have their Tribute paid,, 
And all theGeorgiar Princes ſue for aid. 


Roxol, 
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Roxol. Thoſe Cities, 2/uſ!apha, deſerve our care, 
Pirrhas, ſend ſuccours to the Georgian War. | 
Muſt, Thi Embaſſador which did the Jewels bring 
From the Hungariar Queen, does Audience crave. 
Roxol. Pirrhus, be tender of her Infant King. 
| Who dares deſtroy that Throne which I would ſave? 
Auſt. Sultana, humbly at your feet I fall, 
Do not your $»ltaz's will, my Counſel call. 
Roxol. Rnſian ! Go mourn! But you may long repent : 
My bufie Pow'r wants leiſure to relent. | 
Auſt. Think me not wicked, till I doubt to find 
Some ſmall compaſſion in ſo great a- mind. 
Roxol. Thefeare Court-Monſters,Corm'rants of the Crown: 
They feed on Favour till th'are over-grown ; 
Then ſawcily believe, we Monarths'Wives 
Were made but'to be Dreſs't | 
For a Continu'd Feaſt ;- 
To hear ſoft Sounds, and play away. our Lives. 
They think our Fulneſs is to wane ſo ſoon 
As if our Sexes Governels, the Moon,: - -- 
Had plac'd us,. but for Sport on Fortunes lap 3 
They with bold Pencils, by the changing ſhape 
Of our frail Beauty, , have our Fortune drawn 3 
And judge our Breaſts tranſparent as our: Lawn 5: : 
Our hearts as looſe, and ſoft, and {light 
As are our Summer Veſts of Silks _. 
Our brains, like to our Feathers light ; ' 
Our blood, as ſweet as is our Milk : . - 
And think, when Fav'rites riſe, we are tofall 
Meekly as Doves, whoſe Livers have-no Gall: ; . 
But they ſhall find, 'm no Exropear Queen, 
Whoina Throne does fit but to be ſeen; 
And lives in Peace with ſuch State-T hieyes as theſe . 
Who rob us of our buſineſs for our eaſe. -.' - 


[ Exennt o01nes. 


| Ihe 
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The 8ceme continues. | 
| TieThidAa. 
Enter Solymar, Muſtapha, Pirrbus, Ruſtar. 


Muſt. Ajeſtick 8#itan / at your feet we fall : 
Our Duty 'tis and juſt 


To ſay, you have encompaſs'd us with all 
That we can private truſt 
| Or publick Honours call. 
Pirrh. In Fields our weak retiring Age you grace 
With forward Aion; and in Court, 
Where all your mighty Chiefs refort, 
Even they to us, as Kings to them, give place. 
Auſt. The Cords by which we are oblig'd are ſtrong. 
; Soly. You all have Loyal been, and Loyal long. 
To ſhew FE this retain in full belief, Tres 
Fle doubly truſt you, with my ſhame, and grief. 
A grief which takes up all my Breſt : 

Yet finds the Room fo narrow too A 
That being ſtraiphtned there it'takes no reſt, 
| But muft get out to trouble you. 

That grief begets a ſhame which would diſgrace 
My pow'r if it were publiſht in my face, 
Muſt, Your outward calm does well 
Your taward ſtorm diſgniſe. 
Anſt. But long dead-calms fore-tell 
That tempeſts are to riſe. 
Soly. My Roxolana, by ambitious ſtrife, 
To get unjuſt Sncceflion for her S6n, = 
Has put in doubt” oo 
Or blotted out ; | 
All the Heroique ſtory of my Life 3 
And will loſe back the Battels I have won. 


Pirrh. E're ill advice ſhall lead her far, ſhee'l ſcorn 
- Her 
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Her Guide, and, faſter than ſhe went, return. 
Muſt. Thoſe who advis'd her ill, in that did do 
Much more than we dare hear except from you. 
Soly. O Muſtapha ! is it too much for me 
To think, I juſtly may poſleſfor be 
Of one ſoft Boſom, where releas'd from care, 
I ſhould ſecurely. reſt from toils of War ? 
But now, when daily tir'd with watchful Life, 
(With various turns in doubtful Fight, 
And length of talking Councils) I at night 
In vain ſeek Sleep with a tempeſtuous Wife. 
Wink at my ſhame, that I, whoſe Banners brave 
The World, ſhould thus to Beauty be a Slave. 
Pirrh. This Cloud will quickly paſs 
4 From Pome anrty mos þ 
Myſt. "The weather then will change from foul to fair. 
Aſt. Tempeſts are ſhort, and ſerve to clear the Air. 
Soly. Since I have told my Sickneſs, it is fit 
You hear what Cure T have preſcrib'd to it. 
Thoſe Lovers Knots I cannot ſtrait untwine, 
Which, ſure, were made to laſt 
Since they were once ty'd faſt 
With ſtrings of Roxolara's heart and mine. 
ay How can ſhe vaſt Poſſeſſion more improve? 
Has ſhe not all in having all your Love? —— 
Solz. I have _— a way to check her Pride, 
It 15not yet forgot, 
That even the Gordian Knot 
At laſt was cut, which could not be unty'd. 
Does not the fair Taxthe wait 
Without, in hope to-mtigate, 
By ſoft'ning Looks, the Rhodians fate? 
Let that new Moon appear, 
- Andrtry herInfluence here. [Exit Muſtapha. . 
Pirrh. What Lab'rinth does our S»ltay meantotread ? 
Shall ſtraying Love the Worlds great Leader lead? 


Enter 
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 ' Enter Muſtopha, Ianthe. 


Soly. When warlike Cities (fair Embaſſadreſs) 
Begin to treat, they cover their diſtreſs. 
In ſhewing you, the Artful Ahodiars know 
They hide diſtreſs and all theirtriumphs ſhow. 
From with'ring Rhodes youfreſher Beauty bring, i 
And ſweeter than the boſom of the Spring. h 

Tant. Cities-{propitious Sultar) when they treat, 
Conceal their wants, and ſtrength may counterfeit : 
But ſurethe Khodiars would not get eſteem, 
By oughtpretended in my ſelf or them. 

Tf Tcouldany Beauty wear 

Where Roxolana fills the Sphere, 
YetIbring griefs tocloud it here. _ 

Soly. Your Rhodes hashunga Flag of Treaty out, 

Tart. Youcan as little thenmy forrows doubt 
AsT can fear that any humblegrief | 
May ſue to Solymarand want relief. 

Soly. You oft the proffer'd Freedom did refuſe, 
Which now you ſeek, and would have others uſe, 

Tart. 1 then did make my want of merit known 
Andthought that gl ft too much for me alone 3 

Andas 'twas fit 
. Toreckonit 
More favour than 7arthe ſhould receives 
So.t did then appear | 
That ſingle favours were 

Too little for great Solymarn to give. 

Sol. Much 1sto every Beauty due: 

— Then how much moreto all 
Thoſe divers forms we Beauty call; 
And all are reconcil'd in you ? 
But thoſe who here for Peace by Treaty look, 
Muſt meet with that which Beauty. leaſt can brook ; 
Delay of Court, which makes the Blood ſo cold 
That youngeſt Agents here look Pale and Old. 
Here 
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© Here you mult tedions forms of Pow'r obey.,---+- * 
{Your bus'neſs will all __ require your ſtay., ;; - | 
' Tart. Bus'neſs, abroad at Night? ſure bugneſs then # 
;; Only becomes the confidence of Men. 
4 Thoſe who the greateſt Wand'rers are, 
W11d Birds, that in the day 
Frequent no certain way, 
Andknow nolimits.in the Air, 
Will ſti]l at Night diſcreetly come 
And take their civil reſt at home. * Oba 
. Sol. Is the proteftion of my pow'r ſo flight, 
That in my Camp you are afraid of Night ? 

Tant. Stay inthe Camp at Night, and &bodes ſanear, 
Honour my guide, and griev'd 4/phonſo there? 

Soly. Treatiesare Jong; my Baſſas old and {low 5. 

With whom you muſt debate before yougo. 
Let net your cauſe by any abſence fail. 
Your beauteous preſence may on Age prevail. 

Tart. Alas, I came not to capitulate, | | 
Andſhey a love of Speech by long debate: [She kyeels. 
But to implore from Solyx#4a» what he | 

To Rhodes may quickly grant, 
And never feel a want _- 
Of that which by diſpatch would doubled be. 

Soly. Tanthe riſe! your grief may pity movez 

| - But graceful grief, 21310 40 
Whilſt it does ſeek relief | 03 bd 
May pity lead to dang'rous ways of Love. 
Tant. Why Heav'n, was I miſtaken whenT thought 
T hatI the courſeſt ſhape had brought 
And the moſt wither'd too that ſorrow wears ?  wol 
Soly. If you would wither'd ſeem, reſtrain your Tears. 
The morning Dew makes Roſes blow 
And ſweeter ſmell and freſher ſhow. 
: Take heed, 7arthe, you may beto blame. 
Did younot truſt me when you hither came? 
Will you my honour now too latefſuſpect, 
When,@nly that can Yours protect ? 


Tart. 


4 
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1. If of your virtne my extreme belief 
May virtuous favont gain, 3 
My tears will reftrain. : 

Ir is my fath ſhall ſave me, not my grief. 

Soly. Conduct her ſtrait to Roxolana's Tent : 

Andtell my haughty Empreſs Fhave fent 

Such a myſterious Preſent as will prove 

A Riddle bothto Honour and to Love.” [Exennmt ft 'ral _ 


The Scener returns tothat of the Fown Beſieg d. 
Enter Admital. 


Adm. Dwells not Alphonſs.i in Lenthes Breaſt; * 
As Prince of that fatr Palace; net egy | 
Can it be virtue in a Rhodzar Rni | 
To ſeek poſſeſſion of anothers ri x 
Yet how can This Title there Feſtroy 
By loving that which he may t!IT enjoy ? 

My paffion. will no lefsthanvirtne prove 
Whilſt it does much 7anther virtue love. 
If in her abſence her ſafery fear ,, 


_ *Tisvirtuous kindneſs then to wiſh herhere. 


But of herdangers Tm vain 
Shall with my warchful fears complain 


Till he grow fearful too, whoſe fearsmuſt be 


Rais'd tothe Husbands virtue, Jealouli pn wg | 
Enter Yillerins, Marſhal. 


»/).  Docshe not ſeem 
| # As if m Dream, - 

His courſeby ſtorm wereon the Ocean loſt? 
Mar. He now draws Cards toſhun a Rocky Coaſt. 
Adm. The fooliſh world does Jealoufie miſtake : 

'Tiscivil care, which kindneſs does improve. 

Perhaps the Jealous are too much awake _ | 

But others dully ſleep 6 WORN love. 


hs, 
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He muſt be jealous made, for that kind fear, 
When known, will quickly bring and ſtay her here, 
vill, What canthy filence now portend, 
When the aſſembled People ſend 
Their thankfulnefs to Heav'n in one loud Voice? 
The hungry, wounded, andthe fick rejo Joyes. 
Aar.; Our Quires in long proceſtion fing, 
_* The Bells of all our Temples ring, 
Our Enemies 
| in to riſe, 
And from our Walls are to their Camp retir'd 
To ſee 1a-the there in triumph ſhown. 
Their Canon in a loud Salute are fir'd, 
And eccho'd too by louder of our own» 

Who is ſo dully bred, 

Or rather who ſo dead 
Whom fair 72zthes triumph cannot move? 
From th' Oceans boſom it will call 

A ſinking Admiral, 
Who flies to ſtormy Seas from ſtorms of Love. 


| Enter 4Iphonſo. 


4lph. Our Foes (great Maſter) wear the looks of ns 
A Zanjack from the Camp attends 
Behind the out-let of the Peerz | 
And he demands your private ear. [Exit Viller, 
Adm. Would you had met 7enthe there, 
Alph. Since well receiv'd, you wiſh her here too ſoon. 
The morning led her ont | 548 
And we may doubt | 
How her diſpatch could bring her back e're Noon. 
Adm. Her high reception was but juſtly due 5 
Who with ſach noble confidence, 
Could with her Sexes fears difpence, 
And truſting Solyman could part from you. 
Alph. By that we may diſcern her riſing mind 


O're all the Pinnacles of Female kind. . (8 
K 2 Adm. 
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Adm. Strangely ſhe ſhun 4 what Cuſtom does afford, * 
The pledges of his Paſs and plighted word. 

Alph. Not knowing guilt, ſhe knows no fear, 
And ſtill muſt ſtrange in all appear, 
As well as fingular/in this. 2.1 

The Crowd of Common oazers fill 

| Their eyes with objects low and 111, 
But ſhe a high and good Example is. 


Enter Villerins, Marſhal. 


Mar. Tanthes Layrels hourly will increafe ! 

vil. T have receiv'd fome ſecret ſigns of peace 
From Muſtaphay whoſe truſted Meſſenger 

Has brought me counſel how to counſel her. 

She muſt a while make ſuch appliances 

As may the haughty Zoxolana pleaſe, 

To whom ſhe now by $9/y»an 1s ſent, 

And does remain our Lieger in her Tent. 

Adm. In Turkiſh Diale&, that word, remain, / 
May many ſums of tedious hours contain : 

Andina Xhodian Lovers fwwift account, - 
Towhata Debt will that ſad reck'ning mount ? 

74ll. To night, Alphonſo, you muſt ſleep alone. 
Burt Time is ſwift, a night is quickly gone. 

For Lovers nights are fike their ſlumbers, ſhort.----- 
 Imuftdiſpatch thisZanjack to'the Court. - 

Alph. ThequietBedof Loversis the Grave3Y Exennt Ville- 
For weinDeath; no ſenſe'of abſence have. rius; Marſhal. 
Adm. Rhodes in heriview, hes Tent within: your fi 1ght! ! 

And yetto be divideda whole Night ! 

Alph. A ſingle night would many Ages ſeem, 
Were Inot ſure that weſhall meet:in Dream. - 

Adm. She muſt no more fuch dang'rous Viſit ts ;make, b 
MethinksI grow malicjous for your fake, * -- | 
Andrather wiſh Rhodes ſhould of freedom fail, 

Than that 74-thes power ſhould now prevail. 


Alph. Four wordemyſteriads grow.. :. ; ig, 21 
as bb | Adm. 
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Adm. Alphonſo, no. © 
For if whilſt thus you for her abſence mourn 
| Her pow'r ſhould much appear, ; 
_ She'lwantexcule, * 
Unleſs ſhe uſe Ba: 
A little of that power, for her Return 
Today, and nightly reſting here. _ - 
Alph. The hardned Steel of $olymanis fuch, 
As with the Edge does all the World command, 
And yet that Edge is ſoftned with the touch 
OF Roxolana's gentle hand. 
And as his hardneſs yields, when ſhe is near, 
So may 74zthe's ſoftneſs govern her. | | 
Adm. The day ſufficient ſeems for all addreſs, 
And is at Court the ſeaſon of acceſs; | 
Deprive not Roxolaxa of her right; 
Let th' Empreſs lye' with $olyz2a7 at night. 
And asthat privilege to her is. due, EEE 
So ſhould 7axthelleep at Rhodes with you. 
Alph. Tle write ! The Zanjack for my Letter ſtays; 
Love walks his round, and leads me ina Maze. 
Adm. Love does 4lphonſo in a Circle lead; 
Andnonecan trace the ways which I'mult tread. 
Lovers, in fearching Loves Records, will fihd 
But very few like me, 5 per” 
T hat ſtil] would Virtuous be, 
Whilſt to anothers Wife I ſtill am kind. 
And whilſt that Wife I like a Lover woo, 
| Tuſeall art | SL 
That from her Husband ſhe may never part, 
And yet even then would make him Jealous too. . 


[ Exit, 


[ Exit. 


The Scene feturns to that of the: Camp. 
Enter Roxolana, Haly. 


Roxo!. Think, Huly, think, what I ſhould Gyiftly do? . 


"s - 


A Rhodian Eady, and a Beauty too, 
| Is 
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| Tn my Pavilion lodg'd ? It ſerves to prove 
His fetled hatred and his wandring Love. 
Who did he ſend to plant this Capker here? _. 
Halz. Old Baſla Muſtapha,  _ 
 Roxol. Bid him appear. E tes [a Haly. 
Hope, thou grow'ſt weak, and thou haſt been too Itrong. 
Like Night, thou com'ſt too ſoon, and ſtay'ſt too long, 
Hence! ſmiling Hope:! with growing Infants play :. 
If I diſmiſs thee not, Iknow - +... 
Thou of thy ſelf wilt go, - -. ..-.- | 
And canſt no longer than my Beauty ſtay. 
T'le open all the Doors tg let thee out: 
| And then call in thy next Succeſſor, Doubt: 
Come Doubt, and bringthy lean Companion, Care. ; 
And, when you both arelodg'g, bring m Deſpair.  - 


Enter Muſtapha, Hely. 


” 
mY 


Muſt. Our op'ning Buds, and falling Bloſſoms, all 
That we can freſh and-fragrant call, | 
That Spring can promiſe, and the Summer pay, 
Be ſtrew'd in Roxolava's way. 

On Natures faireſt Carpets let her tread; | 
Andthere, through Calens of peace; long may ſhe lead 
That Pow'r which we have follow'd far, 

And painfully, throygh ſtorms of War. 

Roxol. Bleſſings are cheap, and thoſe you can afford : 
Yet you are kinder than your frowning Lord. | 
I dare accuſe him ; but 1t 1s too late.------- |  [Weeps. 
What means that.pretty property. of State, hg lt | 
Which is from Rhodes for Midnight Treaties ſent ? 
Private Cabals of Lovers in my Tent? | 
Your Valour, Muſtapha, ſery'd to convay | 
Loves freſh fupplies. You Souldiers can make way. 
Was it not greatly donetobringher here ? 

Muſt. Duty in that did over-rule my fear. 
It was the Mighty Solymar's command. | 

Roxol. Thou fatal Fool ! how canſt thou think 


To 
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Tofind a Bafis where thou firm mayſt ſtand NO: 
On thoſe rough Waters where fink? 
Auſt. If Roxolaye were not rank'd above . en 
Mankind, ſhe ſtrait would fall | 
Before that Pow'r which all 
The valiant follow. and the virtuous love. 
 Roxol. I grow immortal; forT Life diſdain: 
| __Whachill with thy diſlike of Dying ſuits. 
Yet thou, for ſafety, fear'ſt great pow'r in'vairs” 
. Who here, art but a Subject ta my Mutes,------ 


- 2 CU QS RI 
' Muſtapha draws a Parchment. 
an Peruſe the dreaded Will of anger'd Pow'r 3 
Toucht with the Signet of the Emperour : . = 
It does enjoyn Zarthes ſafety here:  ___ ., 
She muſt be ſought with Love, and (erv'dwith Fear. 
This diſobey'd; your Mutes, whe ſtil] niake hiſte © ** 
To cruelty, may reſt for want of breath.” .. - 
'Tis order'd they ſball ſuddenly be paſt _ _ > 
Their making ſigns, and ſhall be dijmb with Death. . 
This dreadful Doom from golmar 1 gives . | | 
Butif his will, which is qyr Law; :_.._ - WSN 
Be met with anobedient awe, : :: ee. 
TheEmpreſs then may long in triumph Live. - [ She'weeſro 
Roxol. Be gone! thy Duty isofficious fear. 
If I am ſoft enough togrieve, © 
It 18 to ſee the Sultan leave. _....-; 
The warring World, and endhis Conqueſtshere.------- 
Crawl to my $#/tar ſtill, officious grow ! : - - - Mee 
Ebb with his love, and with his anger flow. [ Exit Muſtapha, 
Haly. Preſerve with temper your Imperial mind; | 
And, till youcan m_—_ Wnt hh 4 
Yourwrath with good ſucceſs, 
By angring others to your {elf be kind.------ .. | 
Roxol. If thou canit weep, thou canſt endure to bleed: . 
Men who Compallion feel have Valous too : 
I ſhallthy Courage more than Pity need © i 
ar 
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_ ©. Dar'{t thouc ntriye ; as auch as T'dare do? Bw. .: 
Halj. Te. ;08,88 far as wea y Life c cy _—” Og HO 
Hoot Then fliatt \ waht Vi to my Fa _ 

Wee'l dig below then, and blow 6. hair Mine: oy 


5s 


Ot. . 1 m1 my 
-. _ = 


[4 7 


The Scene i returns is £0: that of the Town Beleaguer d. 


| The Fourth AR, 


ror]. 2 j 


Gaz 


y "TI Solyman, MuiZapha, maſts. 
Soly. An Roxolana ſuch a Rival bear? + 5 2 
Auſt. \__;She has her fits of courage and of fear, ' "I 


So, truſting ſtrait your Love, ſheftoops as low. 
Solzy. Her Chamber-Tempeſts I have known too well: 
She quickly can with winds of paſſion ſell ; . | 


Of laying Tempeſts with a weeping ſhowr. ''. 
What looks does the detain'd T4ihe ſhew > 
| 1 | She ſtill.is calm in all her Fears, 

" Reſt, And ſeems ſo Lovely in her Tears 
As when the Mornings face iswaſht in Dew. | 


* #& . "a 
ite ; 
i F & 


| Enter Pirrhus. | 


P4rrb. The world ſalutes you Sultan ! Ev'ry Pow'r 
Doesſhrink before your Throne ;' and ey vry how'r. 
A flying Packet or an Agent < im 6 CO et 
From Aſa, Afrique, and European Kihgs==-- 7 
Solj. "With Packets to old iarger 905 
Who, free'd from action, can with ep diſpence: 5 
And having little now to do,” 


: May read dull Volytles bf tcdiencs”" 


- + 


old rial 7 


7 "Theſe 


As he does high againſt your anger grow, i 


And then as quickly has the Womans pow'r _ _ 
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Theſe Writing-Princes covet to ſeem wiſe ; 
In Packets, and by formal Embaſſies : 

\ They would with Symphonies of civil words 
(Sweet ſounds of Court) charmgudeneſs from our Swords :. 

Teach usto lay our Gauntlets by, | 
That they unarm'd, and harmleſly, | 
From fartheſt Realms, by Proxy, might ſhake hands ; 
' And, off'ring uſeleſs friendſhip, ſave their Lands. 


% 


[ Exennt. 
Enter Yillerize, Alphonſs, Admiral, Marſhal. 


Adm. He came diſguis'd, who brought your Letter here, 
And ſought ſuch-privacy as argu'd fear. | 
Mar. But (Sov'raign Maſter) yours did ſeem to be 
Convey'd by one leſs pain'd with Secreſiez | 
Who does for anſwer. ſtay. 
vill. Mine came from 14uſtapha. 
It would import a promiſing increaſe _ . - 
Of our Conditions by approaching peace. . |. ' 
But does requeſt us toconſent 
That fair 7athe may yet longer ſtay 
In pow'rful Roxo/2na's Tent; 
And that requeſt weunderſtand 
Asacommand -. : | 
Which, though we would not grant, we muſt obey, 
Alph. Mine by a Chriſtian Slave was brought ; 
Who from the E'unuch Baſla, Haly, came 3 
And was by Roxolana wrote: ; ,,; 
See the $Su/tana's Signet and her Name. 
She writes---but oh ! why havel breath 
Totell, how much'tis worſe than Death 
Nottobe Dead . 
E'reI agenthis Letter read? 
Adm,, Oh my prophetick fear! _ 
Alph. She writes, that if I hold my honour dear ; 
Or if 7anthe does that honour prize, F8 
I ſhould with all the art | 
| A. Of 
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- Of Love, confirmiher' heart; 
And ſtrait from So{ymar divert her "Ons 
Adm. Who knows what end this cgi bodes? 
Alph. * - Ant'here the Tthewiſe ſays,” 
He to Tanthelays' © * 232165 i 
A cloſer Siege than e're he id d to Rhodes: | ; 
Adm. Tanthe, T will ſtill my Love purſue 5. 2-223] ofa 
Be kind.to thee, and to 4lpBonfo tract ETD, 
But Loves ſmall policies Great Honour now 
Will hardly. to my Rivalſhip allow : 
Thoſe little Arts, bold Duke, Tmuft layby | 
And urge thy Courage more.than Jealouſie. 
Vill. Where is th y honour now. fam'd' Eaſtern Lord? :- |; 
Adm. Why ſought we not his Fa5p6rk a his Word? 1, 
Alph. How durſt 1y:the have'ſo ketle ear * Gy, Hoe \ 
| As to believe ©, LEO D Yo! 
That in the Camp ſhe' ſhould 7: receive 
Freedom from him who'di defi peherhere?' = oj 
Adm. Whilſt in her own'Ai te hereremittl” a': 
I of the brav'ry of hertruſt-complaind :* * TEC: > wk oO 
Her gen'rous faith too meanly was dgceiv'd, Ws 
And muſt not be upbraided brit reliev'd. 
Vill. Toreſcue Rhodes ſhe did: tier if forfakes PI. 
And Rhodes ſhall nobly pay thit vixtne back. ' 
Alph. Great Maſter ! what ſhalf pyor Aphorſ do; d 
Since all he has Tarthe's 1 _—— | 
And now in'this oe ot 
Muſt owe Zanthe and her'fameto you: :J + BT IOW C1 Vf 
V:ll. Tf any virtue can in Vlog Bott 94% * IT Oe 
Adm. Or any Valour it! A Rhodian' Kang w FRET 
Alph. Or any Lover can have Loyalty. | | 
Fill. Or any Wartiohr can in Love Cate. 
Mar. If abſence makes not mighty Love grow leſs. 
Adm. Or gentle Loyers'can'co ion feed. - 
Alph. If Loyal Beauty, when in de cep diſtreſs, 
Can melt our hearts, andharden allour Steel. 
Vill. Then let us here in facred Vows combine. 


My Vow is feaI'd----= _ f They joyn their SS Y 
Adm. 
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Adm. And mine,----- _— 
Mar, And minen=--> " 
 Alph. And trebly -mine-o—n— 
vill. Behold us;: Fane; then ſtay thy fight, | 
And hover o're our Towers to-Night, - 
Freſh wings together with the, Morning; takes 
As early as affiited Lovers wake, J: tat 
Then tell the World that we haye jeyn'd our "EE \oN 
But *tis for griev'd 7azthe, not'for Rheder. . 
Alph. Now we ſhall proſper,, who were weary grown 
In Rhodes, and never could ſucceſsful proye 
When Empire ledus forth to ſeek Renown, 
For Honour ſhould no mr but Lowe 


{31 


| LExeunt OMHes. 


| hes Seone ” chang 4 


Being why fill'd with Robolane's Rich Paion” wherein is: 
diſcern'd at diftante; 14»vhe fleepingon- a'Couch; 3 Roxolana 

. at one End of it, and: Faly at the other 3 'Cuards of Eunuchs 
are diſcover'd at the wings of the Payilionz' Roxolaxahaving 
a Turkiſh Embroidered Handkerthief i in my _ hand: ; anda | 
naked Ponyere! int hen _ Pf 11961 TI 


Roxol. Hou doſt fron! R—_— FE alk 
As much refrain as Nature can. ,.; 
Who, making Beauty, meantit ſhould belov &- q 
. . Buthowcanl my Station; EOS HIP 
Till thou, 7athe, art by Death remqy. 4; L.. 
To Dye, when thon-art youngs.. k, 
I s but too ſoon to fall aſleep!.. | 


 Andlyeaſleepttoolong; | 
Haly. Your dreadfnl-will-yhatpower, can here command 
But pity ? Oh let pity: ftay! your hand {+--, 112-08, 7 


 Roxol. Sultan, | will-noe weep, becauſe: my tears TOES 
Cannot ſuffice toquenchithy Loves falſe WR ates 2 
Nor will I toapaleneGbleed;: , 24 454 


__ Toſhowmy Loves truefearg, -; 3% 1119 404A 
Pp L 2 | Becauſe 
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Becanſc I rather need een SLLFID 
More blood to help to bluſh away thy ſhame. 


Haly. How far are all his former Virtues gone >! -- 


Turn back the progreſs of forgetful Time : 
The many Favours by your 8x/taz done 
Should now excuſe him for one purpos'd crime. 
Roxol. Haly, Conſult ! Can I do ill '© 
If many fouladult'ries I prevent; tle 
. WhenT but one Fair Miſtreſs kill MIC! ent 3 7a” 
© Haly. Be not too early here with Puniſhment. 
Your $#/ta now 
| Does only ſhow | '/ +, 
The grudgings of a Lovers-fevriſh fir. 
You find his inclinations ſtrange, 
But, being new, they ſoon may change 3 
And they have reacht but to intention yet. 


+ 
Fi 
> 


Roxol. Long before deeds Heav'ncalls intention fits. 


'Fis good to end what he woutdill _ iT whles, 
Haly. Do not relinquiſh yet your-firlt defign. - ' 
. Before you darken all her Light 
Examine, by your' judging Sight, 
IF in your Sphere fhe car- unblemiſht ſhine. | 
You meant to prove her Virtue and'firſt try - 
. How well ſhe here could as a Rival live, 
E'reasa judg'd Adultreſs ſhe ſhould dye: 
In pard'ning her you'solyman forgive. 
And can you add to yourtov'd greatnefs more .. 
When able to forgive the greateſtpow't 2. 
Roxol. Tell me agen Alpho#ſo's ſhort reply . _ | 
WhenlTby Letter wak'd his Jealoufies: * tt » 
Andcounſell'd him to write and to adviſe 
His Wife to lock her Breaſt, and ſhuther Eyes ? 


Haly. "With filence firſt he did his ſorrows bears, * . 


Then anger rais'd him; tilthefell with fear : | 
At laſt, ſaid ſhe was now paſt Counſel grown; 
Or elſe could take no better than her own. 
Aoxol. His thoughts a double Vizard wear, 
Andonly lead me to ſaſpence, 


"Ti , * 


It 


It ſeems he does her dangers fear, _—_— 
 ' And fajn would truſt her innocence, : ; 
Wake her! I will purſue:my {firſt defign.---- - 
Halj. IT go to draw the: Curtain'of a ſhrine,---- 


Awake! Behold the pow'rful Empreſs here. 
| yr_ riſes and walks at diſtance 


| from Roxolana, 
Tart. Heav'n has the'greateſt pow'r 3 
Heay'n ſeeks our love, and kindly comforts fear. 
This is my fatal how'r. 
Roxol. Though beauteous when ſhe ſlept, 
Yet now would I had kept 
Her ſafely fleeping ſtill. 
She, waking, turns my Envy into ſhame 3 
And does it ſo reclaim 
That I am Conquer'd who came here to kill. 
Tant. What dangers ſhould I fear ? 
Her brow grows ſmooth and clear : 
Yet ſo much men cannot want diſguiſe. 
he Great live all within ; 
And are but ſeldom-ſeen 
Looking abroad through Caſements of their Eyes. 
Roxol. Have courage fair Sicilian, and come near.--- ' 
Tart. My diſtanceſhews my Duty morethan fear. 
Roxol. I have a Preſent for you, and 'tis ſuch 
As comes from one who does believe 
[t 1s for you too little to receive 3 
And 1I, perhaps, may think it is too- much. 
Tant. Who dares be bountiful to low diſtreſs? 
Who to-7anthe can a Preſent make: 
When Rhodes beſieg'd has all ſhe would poſleſs.; 
And all the world does ruin'd &hodes forlake? 
Roxol. The Preſent will not make the Giver poor 3. 
E-. And, though 'tis fingle now, 1t quickly can 
* Be multiply'd; you ſhall have:many-more. | 
It is-this kiſs----- It comes from Solymar.. 
Tart. You did your Creature courage pive 5 


And made me hope that Ihadlcaveto live _ 
When 
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When you from dutious diſtancecall'dnie _ 3 
But now I ſoon rower rr cre | 


I am amaz'd, andmuſtgoiback::/!-1 + Oy OT TRI. 


Amazementistheugliſtſhape of feral; + FF 
Koxol; Are Chriftian- Ladies ſoireferv/'d and ſhy: 3 
Tant. ' Our ſacred Law: does give 

Them'precepts:how to live, 

And Nature tells them they muſt dye-<:; ' i - * 
Roxol. *Tis well they'to thein. Hugbands: ave fo true. 

But ſpeak, 7arthe, are they all like-you> 
Tint, Thopethey are; and better too, 

Or, if they are not, will-be ſo. - 
Roxol. They havebeen ſtrangely i injur: —_—_ 
But Rumour doesmiſltike ; -- *, 1-27 
Some ſay they viſits makes 
And they are viſited by Men. 


Tant. . What cuſtom:does avow' 
" Our Laws in Timeallow 3 Jer vic of 
And thoſe who never guilty: be-- on $19 


Suſpect not others liberty. ' oo 1 
Roxol. This would in Afiz wonderfal, appeaP': A 
But Time may introducethat Faſhion here. : : 
Comenearer! Is your Husbandkind:and true? - |: 
Tant. If good to good Uimay compare.- .'. | 
(Excepting Greatneſs): eng dare 7 
To ſay, heis as Solymanto you.: 

Roxol. Ashetome? How ſtrong1s1nnocence Y 
Prevailing till tis free to giveoffence: 
Indeed, Alphonſe, has alargerenowns: | f 

Which does ſo daily ſpread, : ot 4h 
Asit the World may leadz.': '- 
And ſhould not be contracted ina Town. 
Tint, ' Asweinall agree,” ' . 
| So he wilbprove like me +: 

A lowly ſervant to yourriſing Fame. ':: "alert 
Roxol. But ishekindto you, and free frontblame? 
Civilby day, and loyal tooat Night ? 

Tart. © By Naturejnotby:{kill . 
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Helis thee fl: ; 
And as unblemiſht as noſhaded Hiphe, 
RKoxol. Theſe ChriſtianTexdestive-too happily.  - 
I with, for breed; fliey would 40:4fus fiy.---- | 
You muſt not at ſuch diſtance ſtand ; 
Draw near, and give me your fair hand,---- 
I have another Preſent for you now; 
And ſich #Preſent as Thnow © | 
You will much better than the 'firſt allow ; 
Though Solymar will not eſteem it fo. + 
'Tis from my ſelf ---- of friendfhip ſacha Seal ---- [ K;/es ber, 
As you to Selyman muſt ne'r reveal.----' 
And that I may*bemare'aſfur'd, 
By this agen you are conjur'd.---- 
Iant. Preſents ſo good and great as theſe 
 Thhould receive upon my knees. . 
Roxol. Iwill not, leſtI may revive your fear, 
Relate the cauſe of your confraement here. 
But know, I muſt ' 
Your virtue truſts 
Which, proving loyal, you are ſafe in mine. 
Tant. The light of Angelsftill about you ſhine ! | 
Halz. The dang'rousfecretsofth* Imperial Bed. 5 Haly takes 
Aredarker thantheriddlesof the Throne. ? Ianthe aſide 
TheGlaſs, 'in which ctherr Charadters are read, - : 
We Eunuchsgrind, and'tisbut ſeldom ſhown. 
Tart. I ſhall with cloſe and wary Eyes 
 ___ Retirefromall your Myſteries. 
And when occaſion ſhall-my honour truſt, 
You'l find I have ſome.courage, and am jult. 
- Roxol. Perhaps, Tanthe, you may ſhortly hear 
Of Clouds, 'whichthreatmng me, may urge your fear. 


' Be'virtuousſtill ! *tis true my Sultan frowns, ---- [She weeps, 


But let him win more Battels, takemore Towns ; 

Andbe all day the fore-molſt ty the Fight; B31 

Yet heſhall find that I'will rttle at Night. - [ Haly looks in. 
Haly. The Guards-increaſe, and'many Mutes appear. 

Lifting their Lights, toſhewthe 8#4tar7 near. 


Ro v9). 
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Roxol. My new ſeal'd friendſhip Imuſtnow lay by 

A while, and ſeem your jealous Enemy. TAKE 

Beto your ſelf; and:to:4/pbonſotrue.. > 1, Oo 
Tant.As he to me,and virtue is to you.[ Ianthe ſteps at diſlance. 


Enter Solymar. | 


Solz.” Has Night loſt all her.dark dominion here? . - 
High hopes diſturb your ſleep; .. _ 
|  ButTſuſpect you keep + | 
Zanthe waking, not with hope but fear. _ 
Roxol. Toowell, and much too ſoonl know. 
Whom you arepleas'd to grace: | 
However, lince it muſt be ſo, | 
You'l find can give place. 
Soly. You had a place, toonear me, and too high. 
If but a little you remove ; 
From place of Empire or of Love. 
You ſoon become but asa mls > 2 
One ſtep deſcending from a ſhining Throne, . [ 
You tothe darkeſt depth fall ſwiftly down. F 
Roxol. IfT fat nearer to you than'twas fit 
For Empires Heraulds to admit, 
(T being born below, and you above ) | 
Pray call in Death, andT'le, eventhen, bring Love. 
Tothelſe all places equal bez - 
For Love and Death know no degree. 
Soly. Icannot Paſſions riddlesunderſtand-. 
Roxol. You ſtill havepreſent Deathat your Command ; 
But former Love you have laidby : 
Which, being gone, you know that I can Dye.---- [Weeps. 
Soly, Ibetter know that you have cauſeto weep. | 
| | | [Turns toTanthe. 
Tanthe, all iscalm within your Breaſt, Fo , 
Retire into the quiet ſhade of ſleep, + 
And letnot watchful fear divert your reſt. 
Let all the Nations of my Camp luffice, _ 


As Guards, to keep youfrom my Enemies; 
| (For 
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( For of your own | © Wo 
Youcan havenone | 
Whilſt T but as-Loves Sent'nel on'you wait, 
Arm'd with his Bow, at your Pavilion Gate. 
Tart. Heav'n put it in your mighty mind 
Quickly to be, 
More than to me, _ 
To all the Valiant Rhodiars kind. 
And may on grieve to think how many mourn 
Till you ſhall end their griefs at my return. 
Sol. You ſhall not Languiſh with delay. 
But this is bus'neſs for the day. 
*Tis now folate at Night that all Loves ſpies, 
Parents and Huſbands too, | 
The watchful, and the Watch ſeal up their Eyes; 
- And Lovers ceaſeto woo. [Exennt Haly,lanthe. 
Roxol. You alter ev'ry year the Worlds known face; 
Whilſt Cities youremove, and Nations chace. 
Theſe gfecat mutations ( which, with ſbrill 
And ceaſeleſs ſounds, Fame's Trumperfill, 
And ſhall ſeem wonders in her brazen Books ) 
Much leſs amaze me than your alter'd looks; 
WherelIcan read your Loves morefatal change. | 
Soly. You make my frowns, yet ſeem tothink them ſtrange. 
Roxol. You ſeek a Stranger, and abandon me. 
Soly. Strange Coaſts are welcome after Storms at Sea. 
Roxol. That various mind will wandey very far, 
Which, more than home, a foreign Land prefers. 
Soly. The wiſe, for quietneſs, when civil War 
Does rage at home, turn private Travelers. 
Roxol. Your loves long froſt has made my boſom cold. 
Soly. Let not the cauſe be in your Story told. 
Roxol. A colder heart Deaths hand has never felt : 
But 'tis ſuch Ice as you may break, ormelt,---- [ She weeps. 
Soly. I never ſhall complain . 

; When you are wet with Rain, 
Which ſofter paſſon-doesthus gently pour. 
W hat mare in Seaſon is thanſuch a ſhowr? _ 
"IT RT WO 1 I 5. ou 
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You ſtill, through little Clouds, wotldfovety ſhow, - 
Were all your April-weather calmias now. © 
But Arch reſembles more your hauglity Mmtls © 
Froward and lowd -oftner than calmly kmd. 
Weather which may not inconvenient prove 
To Country Lovers, born but to makelove': 
Whogrievenot when they mutual kindnefs'donbt; 
But with indifirence meet a frown or finite-3 © * 
As having frequent leaſure tofall our, Re, 
And their divided breaſts to reconcile. 
Roxol. The Worldhad fs fad busnefs known, if you | 
Had been ordain'd for fo much leaſure too. | 
Soly. Monarchs, who onward ftill with'Congqueſt move, 
Can only for their ſhort diverſion Iove. _ 
. Whena' black Cloud in Beauties ſky appears, 
They cannot waittil] Time the Tempeſt clears. 
Whilſt they to fave aſullen Miſtreſs, 'ftay, 
'The p Ser d Dominion may becaſt away. 
Roxol: Why is Dominion priz'd:above- 
Wiſe Natures great concernment, Love? 
Soly. Of Heav'n what have we found, which we domore 
And ſooner, than exceeding Pow'r adore? 
. The wond'rous things which that Chief Pow'rhas done, 
Are to thoſe early Spies, our Senſes, ſhown: 
And-muſt at length toReaſon beaſſur'd : 
| Yethow, or what, Heav'nloves is much obſcur'd.. 
And our uncertain love | 
( Perhapsnotbred above, | 
Butin low Regions, likethe wand'ring: winds) 
Shews difi*rent Sexes morethan equat Minds: | 
 Roxol. Yourlove, indeed, is pfoneroctayge, 
 Andlike-the wandring-Wind does ranye.. 
The gale awhile tow'rd Cyprus blew 
| It turn'd toCreze, and [tronger grew 3. 
Then, on the Lyciax ſhore it favour'd me :. 
 Butnow, Zanthe ſeeksin Sicily. | 
Solj. Inprogreſſesof War and Love 
Victors with equal haſte muſt move : 


And. 
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And inattempts of either make no. ftay : oe 4h, 
They can but Viſit, Conquer, and away. + 
Roxol. Love's molt Victorious and moſt cruel Foe! ; 
Forſake me and to meaner Conqueſts go! , a 
To Wars, where you may Sack and Over-run, | 
Till your Succeſs has all the World undone. 
Advance thaſe Trophies which you ought to hide 3 
| For wherefore are they rais'd | 
But to:have flaughter prais'd, 
And courage, which is but applauded pride? 
Soly. Inſo muchRainlT knew a Guſt would come: 
I'le ſhun the riſing Storm: and give it room. . '- 
Roxol. Loves Foes areever haſty in Retreat; 
You can marchoff'; but 'tis for fear 
Left you ſhould hear 
Thoſe Mournings which your crueltiesbeget. 
Soly. The fear iswife which youupbraid ; 
For, whilſt thus terrible you, grow, 
I muſt confeſs, I am afrazd, ' . -. 
Andnot aſham'd of being ſo. 
Roxol. Go where you cover greater fear 
Than that which you diſtemble here : 
Where you breed ill your miſ-begotten Fame, 
When charging Armies and aſlaulting Towns, 
You raviſh Nations with as little ſhame | 
As now you ſhew in your injurious frowns. 
Soly. If we grow fearful at the face of War, 
You, juſtly, may our terrour blame, 
Since, by your darings, we might learn to dare, 
Would you as well could teach us ſhame. 
Aoxol. Your fears appear, eveninyour darings, great; 
You wouldnot elſe found cheerful Trumpets when 
The charge begins, whilſt Drums with Clamour beat, | 
To raiſe the courage of your mighty Men. 
With Wars loud Muſick ſhouts aremingled tooz . _ 
Which boaftingly ſuch cruel deeds proclaim ©  -- 
As Beaſts, throwgh thickeſt Furrs, would bluſh. todo. + 
Your wivesmay breed up Wolyes tqteach you ſbame, - 
M 2 '” "Os 
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Solz. *Tisnot ſtill dang*'rous when you angry grow : 
For, Roxolina,you carr anger ſhow 0b, | 
Tothoſe erage tre perhaps, can'never hate.  - 


This paſſion is3 but you have crimes-of State. 

Roxol. Call Nature to be Judge ! whathavel done?. 

Soly. You haye a Huſband loſt to ſaye a Son. 

Roxol. $ultan, that Son is yours as much as mine. 

Sol. He has ſome luſtre got in Fight 

. But yer, beyond the dawning light. 
Of his new glory, 47ſtapha does ſhine; 
Whois the Pledge of my Circafian Wife 3. 
And from my blood as greata ſhare of life- | 
May challenge as your Son. Has he notworn nG: 
A Vidtors Wreath? He is my Eldeſt born. 

Roxol. Becaufe her Son the Empire ſhall enjoy; Ka 
Mult therefore ſtrangling Mutes my Sons deſtroy ?- 
Since Eldeſt born you may him Empire give: 

But mine, as well as he, were born to Live. 
They may, as yours,though by aſecond Wife, . 
Inherit that which-Natare gave them, Life. 

Soly. Whilſt any LifeT ſhew by any breath; 
Who dares approach them im the ſhape of Death ? 

Roxol. When you to Heav'ns high Palace ſhall remove; 

To meet much more compaſlion there . 
Thanyou have ever felt, and far more love 
Than e're your heartrequited here 3. 
Will not your Baſlasthen preſume to do: 
Whatcuſtom warrants and our Prieſthood too ? 
Soly. Thoſe are the ſecret Nerves of Empires force.. 
Empire grows often high 
By rules of cruelty , 
But ſeldom proſpers when it feels remorſe. 
Rexol. Accurſed Empire! got and bred by Art!” 
Let Nature govern, or-at leaſt - 
— Divide our Mutual intereſt : 
Yield yours to Death, andkeep alive my. part. 

Sol. Beauty retire! Thou doſt my pity move ! | 
Believe my pity, and then truſt my love !----= [ExitRoxol. 
| - Ati 
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Atfirſt I thought her by our-Prophet ſent 
As areward for Valours toils 3 | . - 


More worth than all my Fathers ſpoils: 
And now, ſhe is become my puniſhment... 
But thou art juſt, O Pow'r Divine! 
With new and painful Arts ' 
Of ſtudy'd WarT break the Hearts 


Of halfthe World, and ſhe breaks mine: \[Exit. 


LEE e—_—_—_— 


The Scene is chang'd'to a-Proſpett of Khodes by night, 
and the Grand Maſters Palace on Fire. 


| The Fifth Ac; 
Enter-Soljman, Pirrhae, Ruſtan. -. 


Soly. T Look [ what meansthat ſudden light, 
Which caſtsa paleneſs o're the face of Night ? 
The Flame ſhews dreadful, and aſcends ſtil! higher! 
Pirrh. The Rhodian Maſters Palage is0n Fire! 
Ruſt. A greater from Saint Georges: Tower does ſhine / 
Solj... Chance.it would ſeem, but does import delign !: 


Enter: Maſtapha: 


XMifl. Their Flag of Treaty they havetaken in! 
Soly. Dare they this ending War again begin? | 
Pirrh. They feed their flames to lighttheir forces out ! 
Ryft. Andnow, ſeem fallying from the French Redoubt!. 
Muſt. Old Orchan takes already the Alarm! | 
Soly. Need they makefiresto keep their: Courage warm?. 
Firrh. The Exreliſhnow advancel. | 8 
Solzy. Let them'iproceed1* | 
Their Croſs is bloody, and they come to bleed... 
Set all the Turn-pikes open, let them in! . | 2 
Thoſe Ifland Gameſters may, , þ 
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(Who deſperately for honour play y 
Behold fair ſtakes,and try'what they'ican win, [Exexnt omnee. 


Enter Yillerivs, Alphoxſd, Admiral; Atarſpal. 
Vil. Burn Palace, burn! Thy flamemorebeauteous grows 
_ Whilſt higher it'afcends. | | 
That'now muſt ſerveto light us to our Foes 
Which long has lodg'd our Friends. 
Alph: It ſerves not only as alight 
To guide us in ſo blacka Night; 
But toour Enemies will; terrqur give. | 
Mars. Who( ſeeing we ſomuch deſtroy, * 
What we ig. triumphydid enjoy, 
Thatnow we know net where to Live) 
Will ſtrait conclude that boldly we dare Dye. 
vill. And thoſe, who to. themſelves loy'd life deny, 
n Want ſeldom Pow'r to aid their will 
| _ ©» Whenthey wanld othets kill,” + © 5 
Adm. Speak bothof killing and of favingtao. 
The utmoſt that our Valour now can do 
Ts when, by many Baſlas, Pris'ners ta'ne, 
We freedom for diſtreſt rathe gain. | | 
Alph. A Jewel too ſufficient toredeem- 
Great Solym2ar were he in Chains with them. 
Yill. Hereſpread our Front! Our Rear is all come forth. 
Welead Two Thouſand Ahodiar Knights 3 
All Kill'd in various Fights: 
Fame's Roll containsno namesof higher worth. 
In whiſpers give command 
To make a ſtand ! | 
Adm. Stand! | 
Withix. 1 Stand! 2 Stand! 3 Stand! gf ES ARR 
vill. Divide our Knights, andall their Martial Train! .. 
Alph. Letmeby Storm the $»ltax's Quarter gain. 
Adm. My Lot direQs my Wing to A/uſtepha. | 
- Mar. To Pirrhbus, o'rehis Trench, I'le force my way. | 
#:1. Our honour bids uspivea brave defeat ; - RM 
Ig . | | ki 
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Whilſt Prudence leaves Reſerves for a Retreat: OW. 
All Lovers are congern'dit what wie da... 
Loves Crown depends on you, on —_ and you. 
Loves Bow'ienot[o- fatal zsmy:S 

Alph. As mine. 

Adm. And mine «ooo 4 7 

Ti ogether. Texthe | is the Word. [exe 


A Symphony netting meets ts —_ I a while: 


Enter. Solyxrax. 


Sohz. Ore Horſe! more Horſe, ts ſhake their Ranks! 
Bid 0rchaz haſte to gaul their Flanks. 


Few Rhodizn Knights, making their ſeveral ſtands, 
Our-ſtrike Aſſemblies of our many Hands 


"Enter AaBiſftaphe, ner. | 


Afi uſt. Aorat, and Valiant Zangiban are ſlain. 
Ruff. But Orchar does their yielded'ground _ 
Soly. Our Creſcents Thinenotn the ſhade of Night 
But now the Creſcentef the Sky appears3 
Our valour riſes with herlacky lights 
And all ourFighters bluſh: away their fears. 


-Enter Pirrhus. 


Pirrh. More Pikes! and paſs the Frexeb1 fallin (alli in 
That we may gam the dxy'&reday begin; 
Soly. Advance with all our Guards! 'This doubtful ſtrife 
Leſs grieves me'than-our odds 
Of numberagainftKhodes 3 | i TR. 
By which we LR TAIT: Life, 1.77 [Exenrts. 
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4 Symphony ſounds 4 Battel. again. 


The Scene Returns tothe Town Belieg'd. 
Enter villerine, Marſhal. | 


Till. om back ! ſend back ! to quench our fatal fire! 

E're Morning does advance-we muſt retire; 
Jaſtly aſham'd to let the days great Light | 
'$Shew what alittle we have done to Night. 


Enter Admiral. 


Adm. We'have been Shipwrackt ina Midnight ſtorm 
Who hither came ( Great Maſter) to perform 
'$uch deeds as might have given us cauſe to boaſt. 
Mare We found the Night-too' black, 
And now no uſe canmake 
-Of Day, but to diſcern thatweareloſt. - | 
7Vill. Can thy great Courage mentionour defeat 
Whilſt any Life is left to make retreat ? | 
Adm. It isajuſtrebuke. - .-, 
)ill. Where 15: the Duke? -,.. | 
Adm. Long tir'dwith Valour's toils, andin his Breaſt 
'O're charg'd with Lovers griefs, he ſought for reſt. 
'To Fames eternal Temple he1s gone. 
_ And I may fear 
16s enterdithere;;! {1 fe ft» + 
Where Death does keep the narrow, Gate, | 
And'tets irhont '7 4; GG 
But thoſe whom painful Honour brings, . -.. 
Many, without, in vain for entrance, yait,. -... 
\.:. Withwarrantsſeal'd 2 Kings. Ps 3; - + 
vill. villerizs never yet by Tur #1 Swords 
Wascutſo deep as bythy-wounding words. j. 
Is that great Youth, the Prince of Lovers, ſlam? £ 
Adm. Who knowshow much of Life he doesretain? 


Twice 
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© TwicelT reliev'd him from the double force 
Of Zargibans old foot, and Orchar's Horle.. 
My ſtrength was over-pow'rd; and he ſtill bent 
- To follow Honour to the Sultans Tent. 
Mar. Alphonſo's Story has this ſudden end: 
Tanthe may a longer fate attend. 
_ pill. Of Lifes chief hope weare bereft. 
Gorally all whom Death has left. 
Let our remaining Knights make good the Peer. 
Our hearts will ſerveto bear, 
Unheard, a ſtoln Retreat. 
Adm. But ſhall we leave Tanthe Captive here 2 
Vill. Tle to our Temple force our way ? 
And there for her redemption pray : 
Her freedom now depends on our return. }. | 
In Temples we ſhall nothing gain | ; 
From Heav'n, whilſt we of loſs complain : J 
Wee'l for our Crimes, not for our Loſles, mourn. [| Exennt. 


- Enter Solyman, Pirrhas. 


Solz. Letusno morethe Rhodiarns flight purſue 3 
Who ſince below our anger, need our care. 
Compaſiion is to vanquiſh Valour due 
Which was not cruel 1n ſucceſsful War, 
Pirrh. Our Sultan does his pow't from Heav'n derive; 
"Tis rais'd above the reach of humane force : 
It could not elſe with ſoft compaſſion thrive : 
For few are.gain'd or mended by remorſe. 
"The world is wicked grown, and wicked men 
( Since jealous ſtill of thoſe whom they haye harm'd ) 
Are but enabled to offend agen 
When they are pardon'd and left arm'd. 


/ Enter Mutapha, Ruſtan. 


Muſt. The Rhodians will no more in Arms appear : 
They now are loſt before they loſe their Town. 


: N Ruſt, 
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; Anſt. They may their Standards hideand Enfſiens tears ' 
4 - For what'sthe Body when the Soul iggone? {| 
* 2ſt. The Pris'ner whomin doubtful fight we took - 
(Who long maintain'd the1trife, | . 
| For freedom more than life ) 
Is young Alphonſo, the $7icil;uz Duke. : 
Soly. Fortune conld never find, if ſhe had Eyes, 
A Preſent for mewhichT more would prize. [ Enter Haly.. 
Halz. Your Bofom-flave ( the Creature which your pow'r- | 
Has made in all the world the greateſt Wife) 
Didall this dang'rous Night kneel and implore | 
That Heav'n would give you length. of happy life, 
In meaſure to your breadth of ſpreading Fane, 
And to the heighth of 0ztozars high name. 
Solz. Tell Roxolana Þ eſteem her love 
' So much that her anger fear 3 
And whilſt with paſſion I the one approve, 
The other I with temper bear. 
Halz. She charg'd me not toundertake t' expreſs. 
With how much grief her Eyes did melt 
When ſhe this Night your dangers felt; 
Nor how much joy ſhe ſhew'd at your Succeſs. 
She hears that you have Pris'ner took 
The bold $:crh7an Duke : 
And begshe may be {trait at her diſpoſe $ 
That you may try how ſhecan uſe your Foes. 
Soly. This furious Rhodzan Sally could not be- 
Provokt but by his Jealouſie of me 
Muſt. He wanted Honour who could yours ſuſpect. 
Pirrh. The raſh, by Jealouſie, themſelves dete&. 
/ Soly. His Jealouſie ſhall meet with puniſhment. - 
4 Convey him {trait to Roxolana's Tent. [Ext Pirrhns.. 
"" But, Haly, know, the fair Tazthe muſt bl | 
. Beſafe, and free, who did my Honour truſt. 
You want no Mutes, nor can thEy want good {kill 
Totorture or diſpatch thoſe whom they Kill. 
But ſince this Duke's renown did ſpread andriſe 


( Whoinattempt at Night: 
: Has 
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Hasoften ſcap'd my fight ) | 


Take care thatI may ſee a e're he dyes. | 
[ Exennt ſe = Fwy 


The Scene returns to Roxolana's Pavilion. 


Enter 7anthe in her Night Dreſs. 


Zant. FN this Pavilion all have been alarm'd. 
The Eunuchs, Mutes, and very Dwarfs were arm'd. 

The Ahodians have a fatal Sally made; 

And many now, to ſhun 

Thegriefs of Love, are run 
Through Nights dark walks to Death's deteſted ſhade. 
An Eunuch Jately cry'd, 4Iphonſo's (lain ; 

Now others change my grief, 

And give ſome ſmall relief, 
By new report that he's but Pris'ner ta'ne. 

Where, my aMlited Lord, 

Is thy vidorious Sword ? 
For now (though 'twas too weak to reſcue thee). 

It, might ſucceſsful grow 

If thy triumphant Foe 
Would niakean end of Love by ending me. 


Enter Roxolana. 


Roxol. How fares my Rival, the $3cilian Flow'r > 
Tart. As wet with Tears as Roſesi inaſhow'r., | 
Roxol. T brought you Preſents whenl faw you laſt.” 
Tant. Preſents? If you have more, 
Like thoſe you brought before, 
They come too late, unleſs they makegreat haſt. 
Roxol. Are you departing WB taking, leave 2 £ 
= N: 2-. :4.5-. PR 
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Tart, T would not you, nor can your Guards deceive. 
Roxoel. You'l pay a farewel to a civil Court? 
Tart. Souls make their parting Ceremonies ſhort. 
Roxol. The Preſent which the $»ltaz ſent before 
(Who means to vex your baſhfulneſs no more ) 
Was to your Lips, and that you did refuſe ; 
But this is ta your Ear. I bring you news. 
| Tart. I hear, my Lordard X#hodes have been to blame. 
Roxol. It ſeems you keep intelligence with Fame: 
Or with ſome frighted Eunuch, her ſwift Poſt 
' Who often has from Camps to Cities brought 
The dreadful News of Battlsloſte 
Before the Field was fought. 
Tant. Then I may hope this 1s a falſe alarm 5 
And Khodes hasneither done nor taken harm. 
Roxol. You may believe Alphonſo isnot ſlain. 
Fant. Bleſt Angel, ſpeak! Noris he Pris'ner ta'ne? 
Roxot. He is a Pris'ner, and is given to me. 
Tant. Angels are ktnd, I know you'l ſet him free. 
Roxol. He has ſome Wounds, plac'd nobly in his Breaſt. 
tant. You ſoon take back the comfort you have given. 
Roxol. They are not deep, and are ſecurely dreſt. 
Tant. Now you are good agen | O heal them Heav'n! 
Roxol. In Heav'n, Tanthe, he may mercy find, 
He muſt go thither, and leave you behind. 
Fant, Thope, I ſhall diſcern your looksleſs ftrange;_ - 
And your expreſlions not ſo full of change------' 
Roxol. Weep'ft thou for him, whoſe ſawcy: Jealouſte 
Durſt think the $z/tar could be falſe to me ?. 
Tant. Though his offence makes hintunfit to live, 
T hope it1s.no crime in me to grieve. | 
Roxol. Soft Foot! bred up in narrow Weſtern Courts 5. 
Which are by Subjedts ſtorm'd like Paper-Ports : 
F#talian Courts, fair Inns for foremPoſts' © © 
Where little Princes are but-crvit Hoſts. 
Think'ſt thou that ſhe, who does wide Empire ſway, 
Can breed ſuch ſtorms as Lovers ſhow'rs allay? 
Can half the World be govern'd by a Mind. PS: 
"That ſhews Domelſtick pity, and grows kind? Tant. 
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Int. Where are thoſe virtuous Vows you lately ſeal'd> 
Roxol. 1 did enjoyn they ſhould not be reveal'd. 
Tant. But could you mean they ſhould be broken too ? 
Roxol. - Thoſe Seals were counterfeit,” and paſs 
| For nothing, ſince my Sealing was 
But to a Chriſtian when I ſeal'd to you. | 

Tart. Seal'd by your pretious Lips 2 What is ſo ſure 
As that which makes the $u/tax's heart fecure ? 

Youto Religion many Temples rere 3 
Juſtice may find one Lodging in your breaſt. 

Roxol. Religion is but publique faſhion here 

And Juſtice 1s but private intereſt. 

Nature our Sex does to revenge incite 5 

And int'reſt counſels us to keep our own. | 

Were you not ſent to rule with me at Night # 

Loveis as {hy of Partners as the Throne. | 

Haly, prepare the Pris'ner; he muſt Dye. {Enter Haly.. : 

Tant. If any has offended, it isT. ------- | We. i: 
O think ! think upward on the Thrones above. 

Diſdain not mercy, ſince they mercy love. 

IF mercy were not mingled with their pow'r, 
This wretched world could not fubſiſt an how'r. 
Excuſe his innocence; and ſeize my life ! 
Canyou miſtake'the Huſband for the Wife ? 

Roxol. Are Chriſtian Wives, ſo true, and wondrous kind > 
Tanthe, you can never change my Mind : | 
For I didever mean to keep my Vow : 

Which I renew, and ſeal it faſter now.----- [Kiſſes her. 
The £#ltan franckly gave thy Lord to me 3 
And I as freely render him to thee. 

Tant. Toall the Worldbe all your Virtues known 
More than the Triumphs-of your $zltaxs Throne. 

Roxol.. Send in her Lord, tocalm her troubled Breaſt, 

FOOT {rag Roxolana., 
| | Haly, ſeveral 215, 
Tant. - Now his departing life may ſtay 3 
But he has 'Wounds. Yet ſhe did ſay 
They were not deey, and are ſecurely Dreſt. 
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Enter Haly, Alphonſd, his Armsbound. 


Haly. Fate holds your Dice 3 and'here expett the Caſt, © 
\ Your chance, if itbe bad, will ſoon-be paſt © [Exit 
Alph. My doom contains not much diverſity. 
To live, todye, tobe a flave, or free ? a7 
Death ſums up all !by Dying we remove 
From all the frowns of Pow'r, and griefs of Love: 
Tanthe, are you here? | 
I will diſmiſs my fear. 
Deaths dreaded Journey I 
Have ended c're I Dye: 
Death does to Heav'n the virtuous lead; 
WhichTIenjoy e'reF am Dead. | 
For it is Heav'n to me where e're thou art 
And thofe wha meet in Heav'n ſhall never. part. 
Tart. Stay, ftay, Alphonſo | youproceed too faſt; 
For I am chang'd fince you beheld melaſt. 
In RhodesT wholly did my ſelf reſign 
To ſerve your pow'r, but you are now in mine. 
And that you may perceive how ſoon I can 
Melt the Obdurate heart of Solyman; 
Let this confirm your reſtleſs' Jealouſie : 
You came in bound,and thusI make youfree.--- [ VUnbinds hin. 
 Alph. By this, Zarthe, you expreſs no more 
Dominion o'reme than you had before. 
In Rhodes T was a Subject to your will: 
Your (miles preſerv'd me, and your frowns did Kill. 
Tant. I know your Tongue too well 3 which ſhould deceive. 
One who had Study'd all the Art | 
_ Of Love rather than her whoſe heart 
* Tooſimply would your very looks believe. 
But now you know, that though you are unbound, 
Yet ſtill your walk 150n the $#ltazs ground. 
Alph. Tanthe, youarechang'd indeed 
If, cruelly, you thus proceed. 
Tart. In tracing humaneStory-we ſhall fnd -- : 
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The cruel more ſucceſsful than the kind. | F | 
Whilſt you are here ſubmitted to my ſway, 
It ſafe diſcretion were to make yourpay--- *. > 
For all thoſe Sighs and Tears my Heart and Eyes. 
Have loſtto da. cn you loſe your Jealouſfies. 
ButI was bred in Natures ſimple School'; 
And am but Loves great Fool, : 
_ * With whom you rudely play, 
And ſtrike me hard, then ſtroke the pain away.------ 
How are your Wounds > T hope you tind them (light ? 
Alph. They ſcarce willneed therip'ning'of a Nigat : 
Unleſs, fevere Tarthe, you 
By chiding me, therr pains renew. 
Tant. Was it not Jealonfie which brought you here 2 
Alph. It was my Love, conducted by my fear. 
Fear of your ſafety, not of virtue, made 
The Ahodians, by ſurprize, this Campinvade. 
In hope, by bringing home great Pris'ners, we 
Might ſet the Rhodzans greater Miltrels free. 
Tant. The ſafety of Tarthe was not worth 
That courage which miſ-led the Rhodians forth. 
The Worlds Contagion, Vice, could ne'r infect 
The $»{tans Heart: but when you did ſuſpett 
His favours were too great for me to take, 
You then, Alphozſo, did unkindly make 
My merit ſmall ; as if you knew 
There wasto that but little due. 
Or1f he wicked were, 
| _ © What danger could you fear? 
Since Virtues forceall vicious pow'r controles.. 
Lucrece a Ponyard found, and Forcia Coals. 
Alph. How low to your high virtue ſhall T fall ? 
Tant. What chanceattended in this fatal Night 
The 44ſter, A4zrſhal, and the Admiral > | 
Alph.  Tloſtthemin the thickeſt Miſt of F ight.. 
Yet did from Haly this ſhort comfort get 
That they to AKhodes have made a brave Retreat. 
As Love's great Champions we muſt them adore. 
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Tant. Be well, Alphonſo, I will chide no more. 


Enter Solymar, Roxolana, Muſtzpha, Pirrhws, Haly, 
| Anſtan. | | 


Soly. Haly, I did declare thatT would ſee 
The jealous Pris'ner e're he Dy'd. = 
Roxol. Look there! you are obey'd. Yet pardon me 
Who, e're you pardon'd him, did make him free. ; 
Solj. In this I have your virtue try'd. 
If Roxolanathus revengeleſs proves 
To him whom ſuch a beauteous Rival loves, . . 
It does denote ſhe Rivals can endure, .--/ - 
Yet think ſhe ſtill is of my heart ſecure. 
Duke, this Example of her truſt may be 
'Acurefor your diſtruſtful thoughts of me. 
You may imbark for the -$7c:/ia» Coaſt ; 
And there poſleſs your Wife when Rhodes is loſt. | 
_ Alph. Since freedom, which is more than Life, you give 
To him, whodurlſt not aſk you leaveto Live ; 
T cannot doubt your bounty whenlT crave 
That, granting freedom, you will Honour ſave. 
My honour T ſhall loſe, unleſs I ſhare 
In Rhodes, the Rhodians worlt effefts of War. 
To 87cily let chaſte Tanthe ſteer 3 
And ſing long Stories of your virtue there : | 
Whilſt, by your mercy ſent, to Rhodes I go, * 
To bein Rhodes your Suppliant, not your Foe. 
Tant. Alphonſo, I have honour too; 
Which calls me back to Rhodes with you. 
Were this, through tenderneſs, by you deny'd 
For ſoft concerns of Life, - 
Yet gracious Solyman will ne'r divide 
The Huſband from the Wife. 
' Foly. Both may to Ahodes return : But it is juſt 
That you, who nobly did my honour truſt, 
( Without my Paſs, or plighted Word ) © 
Should more by your advent'rous vilit get 
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. Than Empicesint'reſt.would afford, * . _ 
Or you expedted when you came to Treat. 
' Goback 7azthe; make your own 
Conditions boldly for the Town. 
I amcontent it ſhould recorfled be, ; 
That, whenI vanquiſht A/gdes, you Conquer'd me. 
Tant. Not Fames free Voice, nor laſting Numbers can 
Diſperſe, or keep, enough of Soly-rar. 
Soly. From Lovers Beds, ahd Thrones of Motiarchs, fly 
Thou ever waking Madneſs, Jealoulie. | 
> And ſtill to Natures Darling, Love 
( That all the World may happy prove ) 
Let Giant-Virtue be the watchful Guard, 
Honour, the cautious Guide, and ſurereward : 
Honour, adorn'd in ſuch a Poets Song 
As may preſcribe to Fame 
Whatloyal Lovers name 
Shall far beſpread, and ſhall continue long. - 


[ Exennt omnes. 
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EPILOGUE. 


Hough, baſhfully, we fear to give offence 3, : 
| Yet, pray allow our Poet confidence. | 
+ He has the priv lege of old S vents got 3 | 
Ilbe are conniv'd at, and have leave to Doat ; 

To boaſt paſt ſervice, andbe choÞrique too, 

Till they belizwe at laft that all they do 

Does far abave their Maſters 7udgments grow : 
Much like to theirs, 3s his pref unption now. 

For free, aſſur'd, and bold his Brow appears, 

- Becauſe, be fervy'd your F athers many: years. 

He ſays he pleas'd them too, but he may find, 

You Wits, not of your Duller-Fathers mind.. 
Which, well conſider'd Miſtreſs Muſe will then 


IWiſh for ber old Gallants at Fri'rs agen; | 
- Rather 
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Rather than be by thoſe negleSied here, 

Whoſe Fathers civilly did Court her there, 

But as old Miſtreſſes, who meet diſdain, 

Forbear through Pride, or Prudence, to complain ; 


And ſatisfie their hearts, when they are ſad, 


With thoughts of former Lowers they have bad + 


Even ſo poor Madam-Muſe this night muſt bear, 
With equal pulſe, the fits of hope and fear ; 


And never will againſt your Paſſion ſtrive : 


But, being old, and therefore Narrative, 
Comfort herſelf with telling Tales, too long, 
Of many Plandits had when fhe was young. 


FINIS. 


